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THE TRVELY 
NOBLE, BY ALL 
TITLES, 

Sir Francis Stuart: 


2 7 hope it not (# nouriſh'd by example, as 
it Kt conc "= this +4 peeve end 
AE [) pleaſe you, by cauſe it hath pltas'd others 
| before : but by truſt , that when you haue 
</WIES rd 'it, you will find it: worthy to haue_ 
diſ-pleas'd none. This makes, that I now number you;nos 
only in the Names of fanonr, but the-Names of iuſtice,ts 
what I write ; and doe, preſently, call you to theexerciſh 
of that nobleſt, and manlyeſtwvertue : as coneting rather 
to be freed in my fame, by the anthoritie of a Indge,then 
the credit of an Vndertaker. Reade therefore , 1 pray 
y0u, and cenſure. There is not a line, or ſyllable rn it 
changed from the fimplicitie of the firſt Copie. And, 
when you ſhall conſider , through the certaine hatred of 
ſome, how much a41aps tungcency; may bee indanger a 
by an vncertaine accuſation ; you will, I doubt not , ſo 
beginne 10 hate the iniquitie of ſuch natures , as I ſhall 
lone the contumely done me, whoſe end was ſo honorable, 


15 to be wip'd off by your: ſengence. 


Your vnprofitable, but true louer, 


BznN, Ions 90n. 


The Perſoke of the Play. 


L 4 , . 
Morolſe, 4 Gentleman that lowes no noyſe. 
Daup. Eugenie, 4 Knight, his nephew. 
Clerimont, 4 Gentleman, hi friend. 
True-wit, Another friend. 


- Epicoene, 4 yang Gent. ſapperd rhe ſilewt Woman. 


Ioh. Daw, 4 Knight, her ſeruant. 
Amorous la Foole, 4 Knight alſo. 
Thom. Otter, 4 and, and ſea Captayne. 
Cutberd, (A Barber. 
Mute, Oxe of Morole hu ſeruants. 
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M”. Mans. 
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EPICOENE 
OR 
The ſilent YVoman, 


PROLOGYE. 


S229 Ruth ſayes, of old, the artof making Playes | 
eNNS Was to content the people;and theirprayſe 
(08 Was to the Poer mbney, wine, and bayes. 

&Yy Y 
L238! Butin this age, a ſeR of Writers are, 


ERS Ls 2 >| , Thar,onely, for particular likings care, 
SEASED . And will tafte ring, vary is populare, 
With ſuch we mingle neither brayries, nor brefts; 
Our wiſhes,like ro thoſe(make publike feaſts) 
Are not to pleaſe the Cookes taſtes, but the gueſts, 
Yet, if thoſe cunning palates hether come, | 
They ſhall fiad gueſts entreatie, and good roome; 
And though all retliſh not, ſure;there-will be ſome, 
That, when they leaue their ſcates, ſhall make hem ſay, 
Who wrote that piece, could ſo haue wrote a Play : 
— knew, this was the better way, 
For, to'preſerit all Cuftard, or all Tarr,” .., ..- 
And haueno other meats, to beare a pat, .... ....... 1 . 
Or to want bread, and ſalt, werg.byt cquiſe arts of Wo 
The Poet prayes you then, With better thought. 1 . | 
To fit; and, when his Catesare ain brought, . 
' 'Thongh there be none farre fer, there will deare-bovghe R 
: m5 c 


Occafron'd 
by ſame 


Be fit for Ladies : ſome for Lords, Knights, Squires, 
Some for your waiting wench, and Citie-wires, 


Some for yourmen, and daughters of White-Fryars. 


Nor is it, onely, while you _ your ſeate 
Here,that his feaſt will laft; but you ſhall eate 
A weeke 2t Ord'naries, on his broken meate : 
If his ſe be true, 
Who commends her to you, 


Amwother. 


T”- ends of all, who for the Scene doe write, 
Are, or ſhould be, toprofir, and delight, 


perſons im. And Rtill 't hath beene the prayſe of all beſt times, 


pertinent 
exception. 


He (omes 
out making 
| ready, 


So perſons were not touch'd, to taxe the crimes, 
Then, in this Play, which we preſent tonight, 
And make the obie& of your eare, and fight, 
On forfeit of your ſelucs, thinke nothing true, 
Left ſo you make the maker to iudge you. 
For he knowes, Poet never credit gain'd 


By writing truths, bug things (like rruths) well fain'd, 


If any, yet, will (with particular ſlight 
Of application) wks what he doth write; 
And that he meant or him, or her, will ſay : 
They make a Libell, which he made a Play. 


AP. 1... Scene 1. 


Clerimont, Boy, True-wit, 


Fr gotthe Song yer perfe&T ga' you, Bay ? 
| Boy, Yes, Sir, | at 1549p the + wh 
Cle.. Let me heareit. , © 
Boy, You ſhall, Sir, but i'faithletjno body elſe, 
Cle, Why, I pay ? © 
Boy, It will get you the dangerous name of a 


Poer in 
Towne, 


— — _— 


PIO Prn—_— ON 


ve ſilent Woman, 


Towne, Sir, beſides me a perfeQt deale of ill will at the Manfi- 
on you wot of, whoſe Ladie is the Argument of it :where 
nowl1 am the welcom'ſ thing vnder a man that comes there, 

Cle. Ithink,and aboue a man too, if the truth were rack'd 
out of you, | 

Boy. No faith, T'll confefle before,Sir.The Gentlewomen 
play with me,and throw me o' the bed;and carry me into my 
Lady; and fhee kifles me with her oy1'd face; and puts a Per- 
ruke o' ny head; and askes mee an' I will weare her Gowne; 
and I ſay, no: and then ſhee hits mee aVoww o'the care, and 
calsme Innocent,and lets me goe. 

Cle. No maruell , if the doore bee kept ſhut againſt your 
Maſter, when the entrance is ſo eafie to you---well Sir, you 
ſhall goe there ne more, left I bee faine to ſeeke your yoice 
in my Ladies Ruſhes, a fortnighthence, Sing, Sir. Boy ſings. 

Tru. Why, here's the man that can melt away his time, 
and never feeles it! what, berweene his Miftris abroad, and 
his Engle at home, high Fare,ſofc Lodging,fine Clothes,and 
his Fiddle; he thinkes the houres ha'no wings, or the day no 
Poft-horſe, Well , Sir Gallant, were you ſtrooke with the 
Plague this minute, or condemn'd to any capitall puniſh. 
ment to morrow,you would beginne then to thinke, and va- 
lue every Article of your time, efteeme it at the true rate, and 

ive all for't, , 

Cle. Why, what ſhould a man doe? 

Tru, Woy, nothing : or that, which whea *tis done,is as i- 
dle. Harken after the next Horſe-race,or Hunting-match;lay 
Wagers, prayſe Puppy,or Pepper-corne, White-foot, Franklin ; Horſeso 
{were vpon #White-maynes party; ſp. nd aloud, that my Lords the time, 
may heare you; viſit my Ladies at night,and bee able to giuc 
'hem the CharaRer of cuery Bowler,or Better o' the Greene, 

Theſe be the things, whercin your faſhionable men exerciſe 
themſelues, and 1 for company. | 

Cle, Nay, if Thaue thy authority, I'le not leaue yet.Come, 
the other are cenſiderations , when wee come to have gray 
heads, and weake hammes, moiſt eyes, and ſhrunke meme 

B 3 bers, 


bo if 44 mas. 
bers. Wee'll thinke on hem then; then wee'll pray and faſt, 


which ou want of abilitie will not letys employ in cuill ? 

| Cle. Why, then 'tis time enough, 

Tru. Yes :as if aman ſhould ſleepe all the terme, and 
thinke to effe@ his bufineſſe the laſt day, O , Clerimont, 
this time, becauſc it is an incorporeall thing, and not ſubiect 
to ſenſe, we mocke our ſelues the finelieſt out of it, with ya- 
nitie, and miſerie.indeed :not ſeeking an end of wretched« 
nefle, but onely changing the matter ſtill. | 

Clo. Nay, thov'lt not leaue now---- 

_ T7. See but our common diſcaſe! with what Tuſtice caa 
we complaine,that great men will not looke vpon ys, nor be 
at leiſure to giue our affaires ſuch diſpatch , as wee expect, 
when we will neuer doe it to our ſclues : nor heare , norre- 
gard our (clues. | 

Cle. Foh, thou haft read Plutarchs Moralls, now,or ſome 
ſuch tedious fellow; and it ſhewes ſo vilely with thee: 'Fore 
god, twill ſpoyle thy wit vtterly, Talke mee of Pinnes, and 
Feathers,and Ladies, and Ruſhes, and ſuch things : and leaue 
this Sroicitie alone, till thou mak'ſt Sermons. 

Tru. Well, Sirelf it will not take I haue learr'd to looſe as 
little of my kindneſſe, as I em, 1'le doe good to no man a« 
gainſt his will, certainly. When were youat the Colledge ? 

Cle, What Colledge ? | 

Tru. As if you knew not! 

Cle.” No faith, I came bt from Court, yeſterday. 

Tre. Why, is it not arriu'd there yet, the newes.? AneW 
. foundation, Sir, here i' the Towne, of Ladies, that callthem- 
ſelues the Collegiates , an'order berweene Courtiers , and 

Country-Madames, that liue from their Husbands; and giue 
entertainment toall the its, and Brargries o the time, 2s 
they call hem: cry downe, or vp, what they like, or diſlike 
in a braine, or a faſhion, with moſt maſculine; or rather Her- 
mp hroditicall authoritic: and, cuery day, gaine to their Col- 
ledge ſome new Probationer, Fþ 

Cle. 


Trs. I, and deftine onely thattime of age to goodneſle, 
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' Cle, Whois the Preſident? - EN 

- Tru: The graue,and youthful Matron,the Lady Haughty. 

 _ Cle. Apoxcof ker autumnall face, her peec'd beautie ; 
there's no man can be admitted till ſhe be ready,now adaies, 
till ſhe has painted, and perfum'd, and waſh'd, and ſcour'd, 
but the Boy here; and him ſhee wipes her oyld lips vpon, 
like a Sponge. I haue made a Song , I pray thec heare it, o 
the ſubieR, 


TONG. 


Till to be neat , flill to be dreft, 
As, youwere going to a Featt ; 
Still to be pow dred, fill perfum'd: 
Lady, it is to be preſums'd, 
Though Arts hid cauſes are not found, 
eAll is not ſweet, all is net ſound, 


Giue me a looke, gine mea face, 

That makes ſimplicity agrace ; 

Rotes looſely flowing, hayre as free : 
Such ſweet neglett more taketh mee, 
Then all th' adulteries of Art. 

They ſtrike mine eyes, but not my keart. 


Tr#. AndI am, cleerely, o' the otherſide : I loue a good 
Dreſſing, before any -beautie o' the World. O, a woman is, 
then, like a delicate.Garden; nor, is there one kind of it: ſhe 
may varie, cuery houre; take 'often counſell of her Glaſſe, 
and chooſe the beſt. If ſhe haue good eares, ſhew 'hem;good 
haire, lay it our; good legges, weare ſhort Clothes ; a good 
Hand, diſcouer it often ; praQtiſe any Arte, to mend Breath, 
clenſe Teeth, repayre Eye-broweg; paint, and profefle it, 

C/e.' How? publikely? : _ 

"Tru, The doing of it, not the manner : that muſt bee 
private. Many things, that: ſeeme foule, i*the doing, doe 


pleaſe, done, A Lady ſhould, indeed, Rudic her face, when 
B 3 wee 
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men be inquiring, all is ſacred within, theo, Is it for vs to 
ſee their Perrukes pur on,their falſeTeeth,their Complexion, 
their Eye-browes, their Nailes ? you ſee guilders will not 
worke, biit inclos'd, They muſt not diſcauer, how little 
ſerve, with the helpe of arte, to adorne a great deale, How 
long did the Canuas hang afore A/d-gate? were the people 
ſuffer'd to ſee the Cities Lowe, and Charitie, while they were 
rude tone , before they were painted , and burniſh'd ? No. 
No more ſhould Seruants approch their Miſtreſſes,but when 
they are complear, and finiſh'd, 

Cle, Well ſaid, my 7Trwe-wrr. 

Tru, And a wiſe Ladie will keepe a guard alwayes ypon 
the place, that ſhe may doe things ſecurely, I once followed 
a rude fellow into a Chamber, where the poore Madame, for 
hafte, and troubled , ſnatch'd at her Perruke, to cover her 
baldneſſe: and put it on, the wropg way. 

Cle. Oprbdigie! 

Tru. And the yn-conſcionable Knaue held her in Com 
| plement an houre, with that reverſt face, when 1 Rill look'd 

when ſhe ſhould calke from the other fide. 

Cle. Why, thou ſhould'ſt ha' relecu'd her, 

Tru. No faith, I let her alone,as wee'll letthis argument, 
if you pleaſe, and paſſe to another, When ſaw you Dauphi- 
ne, Engenie* 

Cle. Not theſe three dayes. Shall we goeto him this mor- 
ning? heis very melancholique, I hearc. T0, 

Tru Sicke o' the Vncle? is hee? 1 met that ſliffe peece of 
Formalitie, his Vncle, yeſterday , with a huge Turbant of 
Night- Caps on his head, Wwckled over his eares. 

: Cle. O, that's his cuſtome when he walkes abroad. Hee 
can endure nonoyle, man, © +. -- | 

Tr#x. So I haue heard. But is the diſeaſe fo ridiculous in 
him, as it is made? they ſay, hee has beene vpon divers Trea- 
ties with the Fiſb-wiuecs, and Orenge-women; and Articles 

#91044 | pro 


we thinke ſhee ſleepes ; nor, when the doores are ſhut, ſhould | 
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propounded betweene them : marry, the Chimney-ſweepers 
will not be drawne in. 

Cle," No, nor the Broome-men : They ſtand out fliftely, 
Hee cannot endure a Coftard-monger , hee {wouncs- if hee 
heare one. 

Tru, Methinkes, a Smith ſhould be ominous, 

Cle, Or any Hammer-man. A Brafier is not ſuffer'd to 
dwell in the Pariſh,nor an Armorer. He would haue hang'd a 
Pewterers'prentice once yp on a Shroue-tueſdayes Ryor, for 
being of that Trade, when thereſt were quit, 

: Tru, ATrumpet ſhould fright him terribly, or the Hau'. 
oyes? ? 

Cle. Out of his ſenſes, The Waights of the Cirie haue a 
Penſion of him, not to come neere that Ward, This Youth 
pradis'd on him, one night, like the Bell-man;and never lefc 
till hee had brought him downe to the doote, with a Long= 
Sword : and there left him flouriſhing with the, Ayre.. ' 

Boy. Why, Sir! hee hath choſen a fireet tolye in, ſonar- 
row at both ends, that it will receive no Coaches,nor Carts, 
nor any of theſe common noyſes : and therefore , wee that 
loue him, deuiſe to bring him in ſuch as wee may , now and 
then, for his exerciſe, to breath him. Hee would grow reftie 
elſe in his caſe, His Vertue would ruſt without aGtion, I cn- 
treated a Beare-ward , one day , to come downe with the 
Dogges of ſome foure Pariſhes that way, and I thanke him, 
he did; and cryed his Games ynder Maſter oroſe's windore: 
till- hee was ſent crying away, with his head made a moſt 
bleding SpeRacle to the multitude, And, anothertime, a 
Fencer, marching to his Prize, had his Drumme molt tragi- 
cally runne thorow, for taking that fireet in his way , at my 
requeſt, 

| qE ru. A good Wagge, How do's he for the Bells 

' Cle. O,i' the Queenes time, he was woontto gee out.of 
Towne euery Satterday atten a clocke,or on Holy-day-eves.. 
But now, by reaſon of the ſickneſle, the perpetuitie of ring- 


ing has made him deuiſe a. roome, with double walles, and 
T9 


Rent Wome: 


treble ſeelings;the windores cloſr{hur;and calle'd : and there 

ke lines by andle-light, Hee turn'd away a man laſt weeke, 
for having a paire of new Shooes, that creak'd,- And'this fel. 
low wayts on him now, in Teanis-court Sockes, or Slippers 

 ſol'd with Wooll : and they talke _ to other, i8.a Trunke, 
See who comes here. 


CAT I]. Srene IT. 
D awuphine, Tru-wit, Clerimant, | | 


Ow now ! what aile you Sirs ? dumbe ? 
Tr#. Strooke into ſtone almeſt, Iam bere,withTales 
o' thine Vncle! There was neuer ſuch a Prodigie heard of, 
Damp. 1 would you would once loole this ſubiet, wy 
maſters, for my ſake. They are-ſuch as you are, that have | 
brought me into tharpredicamenit, I am, with him, | | 

Tru. Howisthat? - - | 

Dawp. Marry, thathe will diſ-inherit mee, no-miore, Hee ( 
thinkes, I, and my companie are Authours of all the ridicus 
Jous AQs,and Moniments are told of him. 

Tru. Slid, I would bee the Authour of more,toyexe him, 
that purpoſe deſernes it :it gives thee law of plaguing him, 
Fll tell thee what I would doe. I would make a falſe Alma» 
nake; get it printed : and then ha' him drawne- out ona Coe | 
- fonation day to the Tower-Wharfe , and. kill him with, the 

Slrtuar the Ordinance, Diſ-jnheritthee ! hee cannot, man. 
Art tibt thou nexc of bJoud, and his Sifters Sonne? | 

Dai. 1 buthee will thruſt mee. out of it, hee vain an 
marry. - # 

Trx. How! that's a more portent. Can he endure! no noiſe; | 
sndwill venterona Wife? # *] | 
(2 Yes :'why;'thou art a ſtranger, it L—_ ro bis bet ©! 
tritke;yet:- He'hasimployd a fellow this halfe yeere,all. ouer: | 
Exgland, to hatken him out a dumbe woman ;.be ſhe.6f.avy | 
forme, oranyqualitic; ſo ſhee be able to beare children : her | 

Glence is Dowrie enough, he ſayes, Tru, 


a 
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Trs, But, I truſt to God, he has found none, 

Cle. No, but'he has heard of one that's lodg'd i' the next 
freer to him , who is exceedingly ſoft-ſpoken;thrifty of her 
ſpeech ; that ſpends bur fixe words a day, And her he's about 
now, and ſhall hauc her. 

Tr. 1st poſſible! who is his agent i” the buſineſſe? 

Cle, Marry,a Barber,one C#t-berd : an honeſt fellow,one 
that tels Daxphize all here, 

Tru. Why, you opprefſle me with wonder! A woman,and 
a Barber, and loue nonay ſc | 

Cle. Yes faith, The fellow trims him filently , and bas 
not the knacke with his Sheeres, or his fingers: and that 
continence in a B:rber hee thinkes fo emient a yertue, as it 
has made him chiefe of his coualell, 

Tr. 1s the Barber to be ſcene? or the Wench ? 

Cle. Y-5,that they are, 

Tru, I pray thee, D auphine,ler's goe thether, 

Dasp. 1 hauc ſome buſinefſe now : I cannor i faith, 

Tru. You ſhall haue no buſinefle ſhall make you negleRt 
this, Sir, wce'll make her talke, beleeue it; or if ſhe will nor, 
wee can giue out, at leaſt ſo much as ſhall interruptrhe Trea- 
ty : we will breake it, Thouart bound in conſcience, When 
he ſuſpects thee without cauſe,ro torment him, 

Daup. Not I, by any meanes. Il! giue no ſuffrage to't, 
Hee ſhall neuer ha' that plea againſt mee, that T oppos'd the” 
leaft phant'fie of his, Let it lye vpon my Starres to be guilty}, 
T'il be innocent. | .. 

Tru. Yes, and be poore, and begge; doe, innocent: when 
ſome Groome of his has got.him an Heire,or this Barber, if 
he himſclfe cannot, Innaggnt! Ipray thee, Ned, where lyes 
ſhe ? let him be innocent, Mills | - + 

Cle. Why, right ouer againſt the Barbers; in the houſe, 
where Sir John Daw lyes. "3 

Tru, You doe not meane to confound me ! 


Cle. Why? ; : 


Tru, Do's hefthat would marry her, know ſo much? | 
| C Cle, 
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Cle. 1 cannot tell, | | 
Tru *'T were enough of imputation to her, with him. | , 
Cle. Why? 

Tr#. The onely talking Sir i' the Towne ! ack Daw! And 
hee teach her not to ſpeake——God b'w'you. I haue ſome 
buſineſſe too. 

Cle, Will you not goe thether then ? 

Tru, Not with the danger to meete Daw , for mine 
cares. 

Cle, Why?I thought you two had beene ypon yery good 
rermes. 

Tru. Yes, of keeping diſtance, 

Cle. They ſay,he is a very good Scholler, 

Tr#, I, and he ſayes it firſt, A poxc on him, a fellow that I. 
pretends onely to Learning, buyes Titles,and nothing elſe of 
Bookes in him, 

Cle. The World reports him to be very learned, 

6 Trs. 1 am ſorry, the World ſhould ſo conſpire to belye 

im, 

Cle.” Good faith, I haue heard very good things come 
from him. 

Tr#,-You may, There's none ſo deſperately ignorant to 
denic that ; would they were his owne, Ged b'w'you, Gen= 
tlemen, 

Cle, This is yery abrupt ! 


AT I. Scene III. | 
D anphine, Clerimont , Boy, | 


5-244 , you are a ſtrange open man, to tell euery thing, 
OO WOT 

Cle. Why, belecue it Danphine, True-wit's a very honeſt 
fellow, 

Damp. Ithinkeno other : but this franke nature of his is 
not for ſecrets, | 


Cle. 


be /ilent Woman, 


Cle. Nay, then, you are miftaken Davphine : Tknow 

where he has beene well truſted, and diſcharg'd the truſt very 
truely, and heartily. 

Dawp. Icontend not, Nea, but, with the fewer a buſines 
is carried, it iseuer the ſafer, Now we are alone,if you'll goe 
thether, I am for you. 

(!e. When were you there? 

Damp, Laſt night: and ſuch a decaweron of ſport fallen 
out | Boccace never thought of thelike. Daw do's nothing 
but ceurt her; and the wrong way, He would lye with her, 
and praiſes her Modeſty; defires that ſhee would talke, and 
bee free, and commends her filence in Verſes :which hee 
reades, and ſweares, are the beſt that ever man made, Then 
railes at his fortunes, ftamps, and Mutines, why hee is not 
made a Counſellor,and call'd to affaires of State, 

Cle. I pray thee let's go.I would faine partake this.Some 
water, Boy, 

Darxp. Wee are invited to Dinner together, hee and I, by 
one that came thether to him, Sir La-Foole. 

Cle, O, that's a precious Mannikin! 

D axp. Doe you know him ? . 

Cle. 1,and he will know you too, if erc hee ſaw you bur 
ence, though you ſhould meete him at Church in the midſt 
of Prayers. He is one of the Braxeries, though he be none of 
the its, Hee will ſalute a Tudge vpon the Bench, and a Bi- 

op inthe Pulpit, a Lawyer when he is pleading at the Bar, 
and4 Lady when ſhee is dauncing in a Maſque, and put her 
out, He do's giue Playes, and Suppers,and invites bis gueſts 
to*hem, aloud, out of his windore, as they ride by in Coa= 
ches, He has a Lodging in the S:rard for the purpoſe, Or to 
watch when Ladies are gone to the China houſes, or the Ex- 
chayge, that he may meet *hem by chance,and giue *hem Pre« 
ſents, ſome two or three hundred pounds-worth of toyes, to 
be laught at. He is neuer withour a ſpare Banquet,or Sweet= 
meates in his Chamber, fer their women to alight at, and 
come yp to, for a bait, 
Cx Danp. 
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Dawp. Excellent | He'was afine youth laft night,but now 
he is much finer | what is his chritten-name ?-I ha” forgor, 

Cle. Si: Amorous La-foole. 

Boy, The Gentleman is here below , that ownes that 
name. 

Cle, Hart, hee's come, to invite mee to Dinner , Theld 

my life, 

Danp. Like enough 7 pray thee, let's ha' him vp. 

({!e. Boy, marſhall him. 

Boy. With a Truncheon, Sit? 

Cle, Away, I beſceech you. Ile make him tell vs his Pede- 
gree, now.; and what meate hee has to Dinner; and, whe 
are his Gueſts ; and,the whole courſe ot his fortunes : with 
a breath. 


AG TI. Scene ITIh 
La-Foole, Clerimont, Dauphine. 


'Aue, deare Sir Daxphine , honor'd Maſter Clerimont. 
C le. Sir eAmorons | you haue yery much honefſted my 
Lodging, with yourpreſcnce. 

La-f. Good faith it is a fine Lodging ! aimoſt, as delicate 
aLodging, as mine, | 

Cle. Not (a, Sir, -. 

La-f. Excute me, Sir, if it were i'the Strand, 1 aflure you, 
Tam come, Maſter { /er;mont,to enreatyou wait vpantwo 
or three Ladies, to dinner, to-day, | 

Cle. How, Sir | wait ypon 'hem ? did you cuer ſee me car- 
rie Diſhes ? ; 

La-f. No, Sir, diſpence with mee; I meant, ta beare 'hem 
company. , 

C/e,. O, that I will. Sir, , The dJoubrfulnefſe'o' your 
phraſe, belecuc it, Sir, would breed you a quarrell, once an 
houre, with the terrible Boyes,if you ſhould bur keepe 'hem 
fellowſhip a day. 

: La-f. 
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Lasf. It ſhould be extremely againſt my will,Sir,if] con- 
reſted with any man. 

(te. 1 beleenc it, Sir; where hold you your Feaſt ? 

La-f. At Tom Otters, Sir, 

Davnp. Tom Otter? what's he ? 

La-f. Captaine Orter, Sir; he is a kind of Gamefter:bur he 
has had command, both by Sea, and by Land. 

Danp. O, then he is animal amphibium * 

La-f. T,Sir : his Wife was the rich China-woman, that 
the Courtiers vifited ſo often, that gaue the rare entertayn- 
ment, She commands all at home, 

Cle, Then, ſhe is Captaine Orrer ? 

La-f. You ſay very well,Sir: ſhe is my Kinſ-woman,a La- 
Foole by tne Mother fide, and will inuite, any great Ladies, 
for my lake, 

D aup. Not of the La-Fooles of Eſſex? 

La-f. No, Sir, the La- Fooles of London, 

Cle, Now, his in, 

La-f. They all come out of our Houſe , the Z4- 
fooles © the North, the La-fooles © the Weſt , the La- 
Fooles of the Exiſt, and South. wee are as ancient x Fami- 
ly, as any is in Exrope——but I my ſ(elfe am deſcended 
lincally of the French La-Fooles and, wee doe beare for 
our Coat Yellow,or Or,checker d eAznre,and Gwules,and ſome 
three or foure Colours more , which is a very nored Coare, 
and has, ſometimes beene ſolemnely worne by divers Nobi- 
licie of our Houſew—butr let that goe, Antiquity is not reſpee 
Qed now. Thad a brace uf fat Does tcnt- mee Gentlemen, 
and halſe adolen of Pheſants , adcſen ortwo ot Godwits, 
and ſome other Fowle, which I would haue eaten, while they 
are good, and in good company——there will bee a grat Las 
dy, or two, wy Lady Hanghty, my Lady ( entarre, Miſtris 
Dol Manis ——and they come a'purpolſe, to ſee the filent 
Gentlewoman, Miftris 'Epicere, that hone Sir [ohm Daw 
has promis'd co bring thether=mand they, Mifris 7ruſty, 
my Ladies Woman, will be there too, and this Honourable 
| C3 Knight, 


Knight, Sir Dauphine, with your ſelfe, Maſter Clerimont aan 
and wee'll be very merry, and haue Fidlers, and daunce—1 
haue beene a madde Wag, in my time, and haue ſpent ſome 
Crownes fince I was a Page in Court,to my Lord Lofty,and 
after, my Ladies Gentleman-yſher, who got me knighted in 
Treland , ſince it pleas'd my elder Brother to dye ..I had as 
faire a gold Ierkin on that day, as any was worne inthe /- 
land-Voyage, or at Caliz,, none difprays'd, and I came ouer 
in it hither, ſhow'd my ſelfe to my friends, in Court, and af- 
ter went downe to my Tenants, in the Countrey,, and ſur- 
uai'd my Lands, letnew Leaſes, tooke their Money, ſpent it 
in theeye © the Land here, vpon Ladiez—and now I can 
take yp at mypleaſure. 

Danp. Can you take vp Ladies, Sir? 

Cle. O, let him breathe, he has not recouer'd, 

Daup. Would I were your halfe, in that commoditic—— 

La-f. No, Sir, excuſc mee : I meant Money , which can 
take vp any thing. I haue another Gueſt, ortwo, toinuite, 
and fay as much to, Gentlemen. T'll take my leaue abruptly, 
in hope you will not faile..Your Seruant. 

Daup. Wee will not faile you, Sir precieus La-Foole; but 
ſhe ſhall, chat your Ladies come to ſee : if I haue credit, a- 
fore Sir Daw, 

Cle. Did you cuer heare ſucha Wind-fucker,as this ? 

Daup, Or,ſfucha Rooke,as the other! that will betray kis 
Miſtris, to be ſeene, Come, 'cis time, we preuented it. 

Cle. Goe. 


CAT I I. Scene I, 
Moroſe, Mute. 


Annot 1, yet, finde out a more compendious methed, 
then by this Trunke, to ſauemy Seruants the labour of 
ſpeech, and mine cares, the diſcord of ſounds ? Let me ſee : 
all Diſcourſes, but mine owne,afflift mce, they ſecme harſh, 
11- 
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impertinent, and irkeſome. Is it nor poſſible, that thou 
ſhould'ſt anſwere me, by Signes, and, I apprehend thee, fel. 
low ? ſpeake got,theugh I queſtion you. You haue taken the 
Ring, off fromthe ſtreet doore, as I bad you ? anſwere mee 
nor, by ſpecch, but by filence; vnlefſe, it'be otherwiſe (...) 
yery good, And, you haue faſtened on a thick quilt,or flock- 
bed, on the out-fide of the doore; that if they knocke with 
their Daggers, or with Brick-bats, they can make no noylſe? 
but with your legge, your anſwere, valefle it bee otherwiſe 
(—) very good. This isnot, onely, fit modeſtic in a Ser. 
uant, bur good ſtate, and diſcretion ina Maſter; And you 
haue beene with Cxrberd, the Barber, to haue him cometo 
mee? (——) good. And, hee will comepreſently ? anſwere 
mee not but with your legge , vnlefle it bee otherwiſe : 
if it bee otherwiſe , ſhake your head , or ſhrugge (—) ſo. 
Your /talian, and Spaniard, are wile in theſe ! and iris a 
frugall, and comely grauitie. How long will it bee, ere Cxt- 
berd come? ſtay, if anhoure, hold vp your whole hand; if 
halfe an houre, two fingers ; if a quarter, one; (=—) good : 
halfe a quarter? *tis well, And have you giuen him a Key,to 
come in without knocking? (—)good, And, is the Lock 
oy1d, and the Hinges,to day? (=—) good. And the Quilting 
of the ftayres no where worne out,and bare(—.)very good, 
I fee, by much doQtrine,and impulfon,it may be efteted:fland 
by. The Twrke, in this divine diſcipline, is admirable,excce- 
ding all the Potentates of the Earth ; fill waited on by 
Mutes ; andall his Commands ſo executed; yea, cuen in the 
Warre ( as I haucheard ) and in his Marches , moſt of his 
Charges, and direions, giuen by Signes, and with filence : 
an exquiſite art ! and I am heartily afſham'd, and angry eften- 
times, that the Princes of Chri#terdome, ſhould ſuffer a Bare 
barian, to tranſcend *hem in ſo high a point of felicitie.I will 
practize it , hereafter. How now? oh! oh! what Villaine? 
what Prodigie of Mankinde is that? looke, Oh ! cuthis 


At the breg« 
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throat, cut his throat ; what Murderer, Hell-heund, Devill without, 


can this be? 
| Ant. 


Againe. 
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Aut. Teis a Poſt frem the Court —- 
Mor. Out Rogue, and muſt thou blow thy Horne, too? 

Ant. Alas, itis a Poſt frem the Court, Sir, that ſayes, hee 
muſt ſpeake with you, paine of death—— 
Mor, Paine ot thy life, be filent, 


AG IT, Scene II. 
True-wit, Moroſe, Cutberd, 


Y your leave, Sir (Tam aflraygerhere) is your name, 
Maſter Moroſe? is your name, Malier Moroſe? F.ſhes! 
Pythagoreans all! this is ftrange |! What ſay you, Sir,nothing? 
Has Harpocrates been here, with his Club, among you?well 
Sir, I will belecue you to be the man, at this time : I will ven- 
ter ypon yau, Sir, Your friends at Court commend hem to 
you, Sir 
(Mor. Omen! O manners ! was there ever ſuch an impu- 
dence?) 
Tru, And are extremely ſollicitous for you, Sir, 
Afor, Whole Knaue are you! 
Tru, Mine owne Knave, and your Compere,Sir, 
Afor. Fetch me my Sword 
Tre. Y ou ſhall talte the one halte of my Dagger,if you do 


(Groome) and you, the other, if you ſtirre, Sir : be patient, I - 


charge you, in the Kings Name, and heare me without inſur- 
reQtion, They ſay, you are to marrie? to marry ! doe you 
marke, Sir ? 

Mor. How then, rude companion! 

Tru, Marty, your friends doe wonder,Sir,the Thames be= 
ing ſo neere, wherein you may drowne ſo handiomely; or 
London.bridge, at a low fall, witha fine leape, to hurry you 
downe the ſtreame ; or, ſuch a delicate Steeple,i'the Towne, 
as Boy, to vault from; or, a brauer height,as Pau/s,or,if you 
affeRed to doc itneerer home, and a ſhorter way,an excellent 


Garret Windore, into theftreet; or, a Beamc, in the ſaid 
Gate 
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Garret, with this Haltcr; which they haue ſent, and deſire, = ſhower 


that you would ſooner commit your graue head to this knor, 
then to the Wed-locke nooze ; or, take a little Sublimate, 
and goc out of the World,likea Rat; or a Flye (as one ſaid) 
with a Straw i' your Arſe : any way, rather, then to follow 
this Goblin Afatrimonie. Alas, Sir, doe you euer thinke to 
find a chaſte Wife, in theſe times? now? when there are {o 
many Maſques, Playes, Puritane Preachings , Mad-folkes, 
and other ſtrange fights to be ſeene daily , private and pube 
lique? if you had liu'd in King Erheldred's time, Sir, or Ed- 
ward the Confefſors, you might,perhaps haue found in ſome 
cold Countrey-Hamlet , then, a dull froftrie Wench, would 
haue beene contented with one man:now,they will as ſoone 
be pleas'd with one legpe, or one eye, 11! tell you, Sir, the 
monſtrous hazards you ſhall runne with a Wife. 

Mor. Good Sir! haue Teuer coſen'd any friends of yours 
of their Land ? bought their Poſſefſions? raken forfeit of 
their Morgage? begg'd a Reuerfion from 'hem ? baſtardcd 
their Iflue ?. what haue I done , that may deſerue this ? 

Tru, Nothing , Sir, that I know, bur your itch of Mar= 
riage. 

Mor, Why? if Ihad made an Aſſaſſinate vpon your Fa- 
ther; vitiated your Mother ; raviſhed your Siſters — 

Trx. I would kill you, Sir, I would kill you, if you had, 

Mor. Why ? you dee more in this, Sir : It were a ven= 
geance centuple, for all facinorous Ads, that could be nzm'd, 
to doe that you doe— 

Tru. Alas, Sir, Iam buta Meſſenger : 1 but tell you, what 
you muſtheare. Ir ſeemes, your friends are carefull after 
your ſoules health, Sir, and would have you know the dan. 
ger (but you may doe your pleaſure, for all them, I perſwade 
not, Sir) If, after you are marryed , your Wife doe run away 
with a Vaulter, or the Frenchman that walkes ypon Ropes, 
or him that daunces the Tjg , or a Fencer for his skill at his 
Weapen, why itis not their fault; they haue diſcharged 
their conſciences z when you know what may happen. Nay, 
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ſuffer valiantly, Sir, for I muſt tell you, all the perils that you 
are obnoxious too, If ſhee be faire,and young, vegetous,no 
Sweet-mecates euer drew more Flyes; all the Yellow Dou- 
blets , and great Roſes ' the Towne will bee there, If foule, 
and crooked, ſhee'll bee with them, and buy thoſe Doublets 
and Roſes, Sir, If rich, and that you marry her Dowry, not 
her ; ſhee']| raigne in your Houſe, as imperious as a Widow, 
If Noble, all her Kindred will be your Tyrannes, If fruirfull, 
as proud as May, and humorous as eApri/; ſhe muſt haue her 
DeRors, her Mid-wiues, her Nurſes , her longings eueric 
houre : though it be for the deareſt morſe]l of man. If lear- 
ned, there was never ſuch a Parrat; all your Patrimonie will 
be too little for the Gueſts, that muſt be invited, to heare her 
ſpeake Latine and Greeke: and you muft lye with her in thoſe 
Languages too, if you will pleaſe her, If preciſe, you muſt 
feaſt all the filenc'd Brethren , once in three dayes; ſalutethe 
Siſters; entertayne the whole Family, or Wood of 'hem;and 
hearc long-winded Exerciſes, Singings, and Catechifings, 
which yeu are not giuen to, and yet muſt giue for : to pleaſe 
the zealous Matron your Wife, who, for the holy cauſe, will 
coſen you,ouer and aboue. You begin to ſweat, Sir ? but this 
is not halfe, i'faith : you may doe your pleaſure notwithflan=- 
ding , as I ſaid before, I come not to perſwade you. Vpon 
my faith , Maſter Seruingman, if you doe fiirre, I will beate 
ou, 

, Mor. O, what is my ſinne ! what is my ſinne ? 

Tru, Then, if you loue your Wife,orrather, dote en her, 
Sir : O, how ſhee'll corture you ! and take pleaſure j'your tor= 
ments | you ſhall lye with her but when ſhee liſts ; ſhee will 
not hurt her beauty, her complexion : or it muſt bee for that 
Tewell, or that Pearle, when ſhee do's; eurry halfe houres 
pleaſure muſt be bought anew : and with the ſame paine,and 
charge, you woo'd her at firſt, Then, you muſt keepe what 
Seruants ſhe pleaſe ; what company ſhee will; that friend 
muſt not yifit you without her licence; and him ſhee loues 
moſt ſhee will ſeeme to hate cagerlieft, to decline your 
1ea- 
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jealouſie; or , faigne to bec icalous of you firſt; and for 
that cauſe goe live with her ſhe-friend , er Coſen at the 
Colledge, that can inſtruCt her in all the Myfteries , of 
writipg Letters , corrupting Seruants , taming Spyes ; 
where ſhee muſt have that rich Gowne for ſuch a great day; a 
new one for the next; aricher forthe third; be leru'd in fil. 
uer ; haue the Chamber fill'd with a ſucceſſion of Groomes, *© 
Foet-men, Vſhers, and other Meſſengers; beſides Embroys 
derers, Iewellers, Tyre-women,Sewpfters, Fether-men,Pcr- 
fumers; while fhe teeles pot how the Land drops away ; nor 
the Acres melt ; nor foreſees the change, when the Mercer 
has your Woods for her Veluets; never weighes what her 
Pride coſts, Sir : ſo ſhe may kifſe a Page,or a ſraooth chinne, 
that has the deſpayre ofa Beard; be a Stateſ-woman, know 
allthe Newes, what was done at Salisbriry, what at the 
Bath, what at Court, what in Progrefſe; or, ſo ſhee may cen« 
ſure Poers, and Authors, and tiles, and compare*' hem , Dae. 
niel with Spenſer, Johnſon with the tother youth , andſo 
foorth; or, be thought cunning in Controuerhes, or the very 
knots of Divinitie; and haue, often in her mouth, the ſtate of 
the queſtion : and then skip to the Mathematiques, and de- 
monftration and an{were,in Religion to one; in ftate, to ano- 
ther, in baud'ry to a third. 

Mor. O, d! 

Tru. All this is very trne, Sir. And then hergoing in dif. 
guiſe tothat Coniurer, and this cunning woman : where the 
firſt queſtion is, how ſoone you ſhall die? next, if herpre« 
{ent Seruant loue her ? next thar, if ſhe ſhall hane a new Sere 
vant? and how many ? which of her Family would make the 
beſt Baud, Male, or Female ? what precedence ſhe fhall haue 
by hernext match? and ſers downe the anſweres, and bee. 
leeues 'hem aboue the Scriptures. Nay, perhaps ſhee'll ſtudy 
the Art, 

Mor, Gentle Sir, ha'you done? ha'you had your plea- 
ſureo*'me ? I'll chinke of theſe things, 
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Tra. Yes Sir: and then comes reeking home of yapor and 
ſweat, with going afoot,and lyes in,a meneth,of a new face, 
all Oyle, and Bird-lime; and riſes in Aﬀes Milke,& is clenſ'd 
with a new fucus : God b'wyou, Sir. One thing more 
(which I had almoſt forgot.) This too, with whem you are 
to marry , may have made a conuayance of her Virginitie a- 
fore-hand,as your wiſe Widdowes doe of their ſtates, before 
they marry, in cruſt ro ſome friend, Sir: who can tell ? or if ſhe 
haue not done it yet, ſhe may doe, vpon the Wedding day,or 
the night before, and antidate you Cuckold.Thelike has bin 
heard of,in nature. 'Tis no devis'd impoſſible thing, Sir.God 
b'w'you : Ill be bold to leave this Rope with you, Sir, for a 
remembrance. Farewell ute. 

Mor, Come, ha' mee to my Chamber : but firſt ſhut the 

oore. O, ſhut the doore, ſhut the doore :Is he come again? 

('#t. 'Tis I, Sir, your Barber, 

Mor, O Cutberd, Cutberd, Catberd! here has becne a cut-. 
throate with me: helpe me into my bed, and giue me Phyſick 
with thy counſell, 


AG II. Scene ITT. 


Daw, Clerimont, D auphine, Epicane. 


Ay, and ſhe will, let her refuſe, at her owne charges:'tis 
nothing to me, Gentlemen. Bur ſhe will not be invited 

to the like Feaſts, or Gueſts, euery day. 
Cle. O, by no meanes, ſhee may not refuſe—to ſtay at 


ſwade ber, home, if you loue your reputation : 'Slight, you are invited 
privately, thither o' purpoſe to bee ſeene,and laught at by the Lady of 


the Colledge , and herſhadowes. This Trumpeter hath pro= 
clym'd you, 

Davp. You ſhall not gee; let him bee laught at in your 
Read,for not bringing you : and puthim to his extemporall 
facultie of foeling, and talking loud to ſatisfie the company. 

Cle, He will ſuſpect ys,talke aloud.”Pray, Miſtris My 
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ler's ſee your Verſes ; wee haue Sir John Daw's leaue : doe 
not conceale your Scruants merit,and your owne glories, 

Epi. They'll prooue my Seruaats glories , if you haue his 
leauc ſo ſoone. 

Daxp, His yaine glories, Ladie! 

Daw. Shew hem, ſhew 'hem, Miftris,I dare owne 'hem. 

Epi. Tudge you, what glories ? 

Daw. Nay,T'll reade*hem my ſelfe, too: an Author muſt 
recite his owne Worke. It is a aarigall of Modeſtie. 

Modeſt, and faire, for faire and good are neere 
Neighbours, how erg. 

Darp. Very good, 

Cle. I, Is'tnot? 

Daw. No noble vertue ener was alone, 

But two in one, 

Daxp. Excellent! 

Cle, That againe, I pray Sir /ohr. 

Damp. It has ſomething int like rare wit,and ſenſe, 

Cle. Peace, 

Daw, Nonoble vertue ener was alone, 

But two in one, 

Then, when I pray ſe ſweet Modeitie, Tprayſe 
Bright Beanties rayes : 

eAnd hauing pra eys d both B eanty'and Aodeftee, 
[ hanepray;'d thee. 

Davp. Admirable! 

Cle, How it chimes, and cryes tinke i the cloſe,diuinely! 

Davp. I, *tis Seneca. 

Cle. No, I thinke 'tis Plntarch. 

Daw. The dor on Plutarch, and Seneca, I hate it : they are 
mine owne imaginations, by thatlight, I wonder thoſe fel- 
lowes haue ſuch credit with Gentlemen ! | 

Cle. They are very graue Authors, 

Day. Graue Aﬀes ! meere Eſſaiſts! a few looſe Senten- 
ces, and that's all, A man would talkeſo, his whole age, I 
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doe ytter as good things every houre,if they were colleed; 
and obſeru'd, as either of 'hem. 
Da#up. Indeed ! Sir [ohn? 
Cle, Hee muſt needes, living among the}/its, and Bra- 
#eries tOO., 

Daup. 1, and being Preſident of 'hem,as he is, 

Daw. There's eAriſtatle, a mere common place-fellow; 
Plato, a Diſcourſer; T hwcidides, and Linie, tedious and drie; 
Tacitys , an entyre knot : ſometimes worth the vntying, ve- 
ry ſeldome. 

Cle, What doe you thinke of the Poers, Sir Joh»? 

Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd for Authors. Homer, an 
old tedious prolixe Aﬀe, talkes of Curtiers , and Chines of 
Beefe, Virgil, of dunging of Land, and Bees, Horace, of I 
know not what, 

Cle. I thifke ſo, | 

Daw, And ſo Pindarus, Lycophron, Anacreon, Catullus, 
Seneca the Tragcedian, Lycan, Propertins, Tibullus ,Martiall, 
Inuenal, Auſonins Statins Politian Yalerins Flaceus and the 
reſt —- 

Cle, What a ſacke-full of their names he has got! 

Daup. And how he powres hem out ! Po/itian, with Va- 
lerins Flaceus | 

Cle, Was not the CharaRer right, of him? 

Daxp. As could be made, i'faith, 

Daw. And Perſius , acrabbed Cockeſcombe, not to bee 
endur'd, 

Daup. Why? whom doe you account for Authors, Sir 
Tohn Daw ? | 

Dav. Syntagma luris Ciuilis, Corpus Iuris Cinilis, (orpus 
Iris Canonici,the King of Spaines Bible, 

Dazp. Is the King of Spaines Bible an Author ? 

Cle. Yes, and Syntagma. 

Daup, What was that Syntagma, Sir? 
Day, A Ciuill Lawier, a Spaniard. 


e ſilent Woman, 
Danp. Sure, Corpus was a Dutch-man, 
Cle, 1, both the Corpuſſes, I knew hem : they wereveric 

corpulent Authors, | 

Daw. And, then there's Vatab!us Pomponatius Symancha, 
the other are not to bee receiu'd,, within the thought of a 
Scholler, 

Daup. Fore God, you have « ſimple learn'd Seruant, La- 
die,in Titles. 

Cle, I wonder that hee is not called to the Helme, and 
madea Councellor |! 

Daxp. He's one extraordinary, 

Cle, Nay , but in Ordinarie! to fay truth , the State 
wants ſuch. 

D aup. Why, that will follow. 

Cle. Imuſe, a Miftris can bee fo ſilent to the dotes of 
ſuch a Seruanr, 

Daw, 'Tis her Vertue, Sir, I haue written ſomewhat of 
her filenge too, 

Daup. In Verſe, Sir 19h» 7 

C/e, What elſe? 

Daup. Why? how can you iuſtifie your owne being of a 
Poet, that ſo flight all the old Poers ? 

Daw, Why? every man, that writes in Verfe, isnot a 
Poet ; you haue of the ts, that write Verſes, and yet are 
no Poets: they are Poets that live by it, the poore fellowes 
that liue by it, 

Daup, Why?would not you liue by your Verſes, Sir [o-»? 

Cle. No,'twere pittic he ſhould, A Knight live by his 
Verſes ? he did not make hem to that end, T hope. 

Daup. And yet the noble Sidney lives by his, and the Noe 
ble Family not aſham'd, 

Cle, 1, he profeſt himſelfe ; but Sir /ohn» Daw has more 
caution: hee'll not hinder his owne riſing i the ſtate ſo much! 
doe you thinke he will? Your Verſes, good Sir 1-hn,and no 
Poems, 

Daw, Silence in woman, is like ſpeech in man, 
Deny't who can, Da#p- 
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T he filent Woman, 


Dawyp. Not], belecue it : your reaſon, Sir, 
Dazxp. | Nor ifta Tale, 
That Female Vice ſhould be a Vertue Male," 
Or Maſculine Vice, a Female Vertue be : 
Youſhall it ſee 
Proud with increaſe, 
1 know to ſþeake, and ſhe to hold her poace, 
Doe you cenceiue me Gentlemen ? 
Daup, Ne faith, how meane you with increaſe, Sir 1ohy ? 
Daw. Why, with increaſe is, when I court her for the 
common cauſe of Mankind; and ſhe ſayes nothing, but con- 
fſentire videtur : and in time is grauida, 
D aup, Then, this is a Ballad of Procreation ? 
('e. A Madrigal of Procreation, you miſtake. 
Epi, 'Pray giue me my Verſes againe, Seruant. 
Daw. If yeu you'll aske*hem aloud, you thall. 
Cle, Sce, here's Tru-wit againe! 


AG IT. Scene ITIT. 


Clerimont, Tru-wit, Dauphine, (/\utberd, Daw, 
Epicene, 


es haſt thou beene, in the name of madnefle ! 
V thus accoutred with thy Horne ? 

Tru, Where the ſound of it might haue pierc'd your ſen- 
ſes, with gladnefle, had you beene in eare-reach of it. Dau- 
phine, fall downe and worſhip me : I haue forbid the Banes, 
Lad. Ihaue beene with thy yertuous Vncle,and haue broke 
the match, 

Danp, You ha'not, Ihope. 

Tru. Yesfaith;z and thou ſhouldſt hope otherwiſe, I 
ſhould repent me : this Horne got mee entrance, kiſſe it, I 
had no other way to get in, but by fayning to be a Poſi;bur 
when I got in once, I prou'd none , but rather the contrary, 


eurn'd him into a Poſt, or a Stone, or whatis Riffer , _- 
: | | tNUne 
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chundring into him the incommodities of a Wife ,” and the 
miſeries of Marriage. If euer Gorgon were ſecne in the ſhape 
of a woman, he hath ſeene her in my deſcription. I have put 
him off o' that ſent, for euer. Why doe you not applaud,and 
adore me, Sirs ? why ſtand you mute? Are you ſtupid? you 
are not worthy o' the benefit, 

Darp. Did not I tell you? miſchiefe! 

Cle, I would you had plac'd this bencfit ſomewhere elſe, 

Tru, Why ſo? | 

Cle..Slight you have done the moft inconfiderate;, raſh, 
weake thing, that euer man did to his friend. 
 Daxp, Friend! if the moſt malicious enemy I have, had 
ftudicd to inflict ag injury vpon mee,it could not bee a grea- 
ter, : 
Tru, Wherein ? for gods ſake! Gerit, come to your ſelues 
againe, p 

Dasp. But I preſag'd thus much afore, to you. 

{e. Would my lips had beene ſoldred,when-I ſpake on'c, 
Slight, what mou'd you to be thas impertifient ?.- Sa 

Tru. My Mafters,doe not put on this firange face topay 
my courtehie : off with this Viſor, Haue good turnes done 
you and thanke 'hem this way ? 4 

Daxp. Fore Heau'n, you haue vndone me. That, which 
] haue plotted for, and beene maturing'now' theſe foure 
M oneths, you haue blafted in a minute:now Tamloſt, | may 
ſpeake, This Gentlewoman was lodg here by mee of pur- 
poſe, and;to-be put ypon my Vnele ; hath profeſt this obRi- 
nate filence for my ſake, being my entyre friend; and one, 
that for the requitall of ſuch a fortune, as to marry him, 
would haue made me very ample conditions : where now,all 
my hopes are vtterly milcarryed by this'valucky accident. 

Cle, The tis, When a manwill be ighorantly bfficious ; 
doe ſervices; anWHort know his why : 1 wonder what curte- 
ous itch poſſefl*d yuw! you never did abſurder part i your 
life, nor a greater treſpaſſe to friendſhip, to humanicie, 

Dany: Farh ; you may forgiueir, beft 7*rwis your cauſe 
principally, E Cle, 


ve ſilent Woman, 

Cle. Tknow it, would it Lad not. 

Daup, How now,Cutberd? what newes ? 

Ct, The beſt, the happieſt that euer was, Sir. There has 
beene s mad Gentleman with your Vacle, this mornitg, (I 
thinke this be the Gentleman)that has almoſt talk'd him our 
of his wits, with threatning him from Marriage— 

Daxp, On, Ipray thce, 

Cut, And your Vncle, Sir, he thinkes'twas done by your 
procurement ; therefore he will ſee the partic, you wot of, 
preſently : and if hee like her, hee ſayes, and that ſhee be (o 
inclining to dombe;, as I hauetold him, he ſweares, hee will 
marry her , today, inftantly, and not deferrc it aminute 
longer. 

Daxp. Excellent! beyond eur expeRation ! 

T4. __ your expeRation ? by this light, I knew, it 
would be thus. 

Dawup. Nay, ſweet Tru-w+t, forgive me. 

Tru, No, I was ignorantly officious, impertinent : this 
was the abſurd, weake parr, 

Cle. Wilt thou aſcribe that to merit, now, was mcere 
fortune ? 

Tru, Fertune 2 med?e Prouidence, Fortune had not « 
finger in't, I ſawit muſt neceſſarily io nature fall out ſo : my 
genius is never falſe to me in theſe things. Shew mee, how it 
could be otherwiſe. . 

Dawnp. Nay, Gentlemen, contend net, tis well now. 

Tru, Alafle,Ilet him gee on with inconfiderate,and raſh, 
and what he pleas'd, 

Cle, Away thou ſtrange iuftifier of thy ſelfe,to bee wiſer 
then thou wert, by the eucnt, 

Tru, Event | By this light, thou ſhalt never perſwade 
me, but I fore-ſaw it, aſwell as the Starres themſclues. 

Dawp. Nay, Gentlemen,'tis well nowgdoc you two en- 
tertaine Sir lohn Daw, with diſcourſe, while I ſend her away 
with inftruQions, 

Tr. I'll be scquainted with ber, fixſt, by your fauour. 
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Cle, Maſter T19-wit, Lady,a friend of ours; 
Tru, Iam ſorry, IThaucnotknowne you ſooner, Lady, to 
celebrate this rare vertue of your ſilence, 

Cle, Faith, an'you had come ſooner, you ſhould ha' 
ſeene, and heard her well celebrated in Sir /ohn Daw's Ma 
drigalls, 

Tru. lacke Daw, God ſaue you, when ſaw you La- 
Foole ? 

Daw. Not fince laſt night, Mafter 77#-w#e. 

Tru. That's Miracle! Ithought youtwo had beene in- 
ſeparable, c 

Daw. He's gone to invite bis Gueſts, 

Tru, Gods fo!tls true! what a falſe memory haue I to- 
wards that man ! I am one : I methim &'ne now, vpon that he 
calls his delicate fine blacke Horſe, rid into a foame, with 
poſting fromplace to place, and perfon to perſon , to give 
*'hem the CH  : 

Cle, Leftthey ſhould forget? 

- Tru, Yes: there was neuer poore Capraine teoke more 
paines at a Muſter to ſhow men, then hee, -at this male, to 
ſhew friends. 

Daw, Itis his Quarter-feaſt, Sir. 

Cle. Whing! doe you ſay fo, Sir lehn ? 

Tru. Ny, lacke Daw will not be out,at the beſt friends 
he has, to the Talent of his wit : where's his Miſtris,to heare 
and applaud him? is ſbe gone! 

Daw. Is Miftris Epicn-me gone ? | 

Cle, Gone aforc, with Sir Daxphine, I warrant to the 

lace. ; T2 
, Tr#, Gone afore | that were a manifeſt injurie; a diſgrace 
and a halfe : to refuſe him at ſuch a Feſtivall rime,as this, be- 
ing 2a Brawery, and a #ittoo, ' 

Cle, Tur, hee ſwallow itlike Creame : hee's betterread 
in Ire Cini/i, then to eftceme any thing a diſgrace is offer'd 
him from a Miftris. 


Daw. Nay, let her ecne goe; ſhee ſhall ſic alone, and bee 
oy | E 2 _ dumbe 
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dumbe in her crntons Weeke. xpgether, for lohn Daw , 1 
warrant her : do's ſhe refuſe/me ? | 

Cle. No, Sir,doe.nottakeic fo to heart : So do's notre- 
fuſe you, bur alittle negle& you, Good faith, Tr4-wit, you 
were too blame to put it into his head, that ſhee do's opus 
him. 

Tre... Shee do's refuſe. him} Sir, palpably « how euer you 
mince it, An' I were as he, I would {weare to ſpeake ne'rea 
word to her, to day; fort, 

Daw. By 'thislight, no more I will pot, 

Tru, Nor to any body elſe, Sir. 

Daw. Nay, I willinocfay ſo, Gentlemen. 

Ge, It hadbeeye an excellent happy condition for the 
company, if you-conld haue drawne him to it, 

Daw. Ill be very melancholique, i'taith. 

Cle, As a Doggegit.I wereas you, Sir ſohy, 

Tru. Or a Snaile, or a Hog-loule : I would roule my 
ſelfe vp for this day, introch, they ſhould not ynwind mee, 

-: Daw. By this Pick- tooth; ſo I will, 
. Cle. Tis well done : hee beginnes clradly to bee angry 
with his teeth, 

Daw, Will you goe, Gentlemen? (» -: 

Cle, Nay, you wilt walks tloae, if youbeeright den. 
cholique, Sir Tobn:;; 

Tru. Yes Sir, wee ell dogge you, wee'll follow you a 
farre off, 

Cle, Was there ever ſuch a two: yards of Knight-hood, 
mealu;'d ourby! Towne; to br fold te laughter? 

Tru, A meere talking Mole! no Mufhrome was ener ſo 
freſh, A fellow is —_ nothing, as he knowes not what 
ke would be... 

Cle, Ler's follow bim : bur firft , ler's goe to Dawphine, 
hee's houetiog abauc che Houſe, to ro hezce what nowes. 
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Scene V. 


AGF I I. 
| AMoreſe, Epicaxe, Cutberd, Mute. 


a Voergys Cutberd;draw neer with your faire charge: 
V and, inhereare, ſoftly intreat her to ynmaſque 

——) So. Is the doote ſhut ? (—) inough. Now, Cntberd, 

with the ſame diſcipline I vie to my Family , I will queſti- 

on you. As I conceive, Cxtberd, this Gentlewoman is ſhee, 

you haue provided, and brought, in hope ſhee will fit mee in 

the place and perſon of a Wite ? Anſwere mee not, but with 
your legge, vnleſle it bee otherwiſe: (a) very well done, 
Cutberd, I conceiue, beſides, Cutberd, you haue beene pre- 
acquainted with her birth, education, and qualities, orelle 

you would not preferre her to my acceptance, in the waighe 
ty conſequence of Marriage. (-—) this I conceiue, Cutberd. 
Anſwer me not but with your legge,vnlefſe it be otherwiſe, 

(—) Very well done Cxtherd. Giue afide now alittle , and — 
leaue me to e:amine her condition, and aptitude to my affe= _ io 
Qion, Shee is exceeding faire, and of a ſpeciall good fa- jyy, 
vour; a ſweete compoſition , or harmony of limmes : her 
temper-of beauty has the. true height of my bloud. The 
Knaue hath exceedingly well fitted me without: I will now 
try her within. Come neere, faire Gentlewoman : letnot 
my behauiour ſecme rude, though ynto you, being rare, it 
may happily appeare ſtrange, (—) Nay, Lady , you may Shecurtfes 
ſpeake, though Cxtberd, and my man, might not : for, of all 
ſounds, onely, the ſweec yoyce of a faire Lady has the juſt 
length of mine care, ] beſecch you, ſay Lady , out of the 

firſt fire of meeting eyes, (they ſay) loue is ſtricken:doe you 
| fcele any ſuch motion, ſodenly ſhot imto you, from any part 
you ſee in me ? ha, Lady? (——) Alafſe, L:dy,theſe anſwers pg, 
| by filent curt hes, from you, aret@e courtlefFe, arid fimple, 1 
hauc cuer had wy breeding in Court # and ſhee ti.ar ſhall be 
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She ſpeakes 
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be hlent Woman; 


my Wife, muſt be accompliſhed with Courtly, and audaci- 
ous arnaments, Can you ſpeake, Lady ? 

Epi. Tudge you, forſooth, 

Mor, What ſay you, Lady? ſpeake out, I beſcech you, 

Epi. Judge you, forſsoth, 

Mor, O' my iudgement, a diuine ſoftnefſe ! but can yeu 
naturally ,Lady,as Ienioyne theſe by deQtrine and induſtry, 
referre your ſclfe to the ſearch of my judgement, and (nor 
taking pleaſure in your tongue, which is a womans chiefeſt 
pleaſure) thinke ir plauſible, to anſwere mee by filent ge- 
ſures, ſo long as my ſpeeches iumpe right, with what you 
conceiue? (—) Excellent! Diuine! if it were pofſible,ſhee 
ſhould hold out thus ! Peace,Crtberd , thou art made for e- 
uer,as thou haſt made mee, if this felicity haue laſting : butT 
willery her further. Deare Lady, Fam Courtly , I cell you, 
and I muſt have mine cares banqueted with pleaſant, and 
witty Conferences, pretty Girds, Scoffes, and Dalliancein 
her, that I meane to chooſe for my Bed-pheere, The Ladies 
in Court, thinkeit a moſt deſperate impayre to their quick- 
nefle of wit, and good carriage, ifthey cannot giue occafion 
for a man tocourt hem; and, when an amorous Diſcourſe 
is ſet on foor, miniſter as good matter to continue it,as him. 
ſelfe : and doe you alone ſo much differ from all them , thar, 
what they (with ſo much circumſtance) affe&, and toyle for, 
to ſeemelearn'd, to ſoeme judicious, to ſeeme ſharpe, and 
conceited, you can bury in your ſelfe, with filence? and ra- 
ther truſt your graces to the faire conſcience of Vertue,then 
to the Worlds,or your owne Proclamation ? 

Epi. I ſhould be ſorticelſe. 

Afor, What ſay you, Lady? good Lady, ſpeake our, 

Epi. I ſhould be forrie, elſe 

Mor. That ſorrow doth fill me with gladnefſe! O More- 

fe | thou art happie aboue Mankind ! pray that thou mayeft 
contayne thy ſelte, I will onely put her to ic once more, and 
it ſhall be wich the vemoſt tourh, and teſt of their Mg But 
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ve niient Woman, 

heare me, faire Lady, I doe alſo loue to ſee her, whom I ſhall 
chooſe for my Heicfar, ts be the firſt and principall in all Fe« 
ſhions; przcede all the Dames at Court, by a fortnight; haue 
her Counſell of Taylors, Linneners, Lace-women, Embroy- 
derers,and fit with 'hem ſometimes twiſe a day,vpon French 
Intelligences; and then come foorth, yaryed like Nature,or 
eftner then ſhee, and better, by the helpe of Art, her zmu- 
Jous Seruant, This doe Iaffc&. And how will you bee able, 
Lady, with this frugalitie of ſpeech, to giue the manifold 
(bur neceſſarie) infiruRions, for that Bodies, theſe Slecues, 
thoſe Sirkts, this Cut, that Stitch, this -Embroydery, thas 
Lace, this Wire, thoſe Knots, that Ruffe, thoſe Roles, this 
Girdle, that Fanne, the tother Skarfe, theſe Gloues ? ha ! 
what ſay you, Ladie. 

Epi. I'll leaue it to you, Sir. 

Mor, How,Lady ? pray you, riſe a note. 

Epi, Ileaue it to Wiſdome, and you, Sir, 

Mor. Admirable Creature! I will trouble you no more : 
I will not finne againſt ſo ſweet a ſimplicity. Let me now be 
bold to print, on thoſe diuine lips, the ſeale of being mine, 
Cntberd, I giue thee the Leaſe of thy Houſe free: thankeme 
net, but with thy legge (—) I know. what thou would 
ſay, ſhe's poore, and her friends deceaſed ; ſhe has brought a 
wealthy dowrie in her filence, Ctberd:and in reſpe& of her 
pouertie, Cxtberd, I ſhall haue her more louing, and obedi- 
ent, Cxtberd, Goe thy wayes, and get me a Miniſter preſent- 
ly, with a ſoft, low yoyce to marry vs, andpray him he will 
pot be impertinent, but briefe as he can; away :ſoftly, ('xt- 
berd, Sirrah, condu@ your Miſtris into the dining Roome, 
your now. Miftris. O my felicity ! how I ſhall bee reueng'd 
on mine inſsltent Kinſman, and his plots to fright mee from 
marrying ! This night I will get an Heire, and thruſt him 
outof my bloud like a Stranger ; hee would bee knighted, 
forſooth, and thought by that meanes to raigne ouer mee, 
bis Title muſt doe it : no Kinſman, I will now make you 
bring 


ve fuent 1 oman, 
bring methe tenth Lords, and the ſixteenth Ladies Letter, 
Kinſman; and it ſhall doe you no good, Kinſman. Your 
Knight-hood it ſelfe ſhall come on it's knees,and it ſhall bee 
| reiected; it ſhall bee ſued for it's fees to execution, and not 
beredeem'd; it ſhall cheat ac the twelue=peny Ordinary, ic 
Knight-hood, for it's Dyet all the Terme-time,and tell Tales 
for it in the Vacation, to the Hoſteſle : or it Knight-hood 
ſhall doe worſe; take SanQuary in Cole-harbor , and fat. Ie 
ſhall fright all ic friends, with borrowing Letters, and when 
one of the foure.ſcore bath brought it Knight-hood renne 
ſhillings,it Koight-hood-ſhall go to the Cranes, or the Beare 
at the 41%. Yn and be drupke in feare : it ſhall not haue 
money te diſcharge one Tauerne reckoning ,, to inuite the 
old Creditors, to forbeare it Knight-hood; or the new, that 
ſhould bee, to truſt it Knight-hood, It ſhall bee the tenth 
name in the Bond,ts take vp the commodity of Pipkins and 
one Tugs ; and the part thereof (hall not furniſh ic Knight- 
hood forth, for the attempting of a Bakers Widdow,a brown 
Bakers Widdow. It ſhall giue it Knight-hoods name, for a 
fallion, to all gameſome Citizens Wives, and bee refus'd; 
when the Maſter of a Dauncing Schoole, or ( How doe you 
call him) the worſt Reueller in the Towne is taken : ir ſhall 
want Clothes, and by reaſon of that , wit, to foole to Law- 
yers, It ſhall not haue hope to repaire it ſcelfe by ConZtanti- 
»ople, Ireland, or Uirginia; but the beſt, and laſt fortune toir 
Knight-hood ſhall bee, ro make Do/ Teare-ſ/eet, or Kate- 
Common, a Lady : and ſo, it Knight-hood may cate. | 


AT II. Scene VI. 
Tru-wit, D auphine, C lerimont, Cmutberd. 


Re you ſure he is not goneby? » 
Daup. No, I taid inthe ſhop euer ſince. 
Cle, Bur, he may take the other end of the Lane. 


Danp. 


ve /ilent Womays 
Daup. No, I told him I would be here at this end: 1 ap- 
pointed him hether, 

Tru. What a Barbarian it is to ſtay then! 

Danp. Yonder he comes. 

Cle, And his charge left behinde him, which is a veric 
good figne, Dawphine, 

Daup. How now Cutberd, ſucceeds it, or no? 

Cut. Paſt imagination, Sir, omnia ſecunds ; ; you could 
not hauepray'd, to haue had it ſo well: Saltar ſenex, as itis 
i'the Pcouerbe, hee do's triumph in his felicity z admires the 
party ! hee has giuen mee the Leale of my Houſe too ! and, 
] am now going for a ſilent Miniſter to marry hem, and a- 
way. 

Tre. Slight, get one o' the filenc'd Miniſters, a zealous 
Brother would torment him purely. 

Cut,  Cumprinilegio, Sir. 

| Dawp. O, by no meanes, let's :doe nothing to hinderir 
now when 'tis done and hniſhed , I am for you : for any de- 
uiſe of yexation. 

Cut, And that ſhall be withinthis halfe houre , vpon my 
dexteritic, Gentlemen. Contriue what-you can, in the meane 
time, bonts auibus, 

Cle. - How the Slaue doth Zatineic |! 

. Tr4,.It would be made a leſt co Poſteritie, Sirs, this daies 
mirth, if ye will. 

Cle. - Beſhrew his heart that will nat, I pronounce. 

Daxp. And, formypart. Wharis't > 

Tr». To tranflace all Ea-Fooles company , and his Feaſt 
hether, to day, to celebraie this Bride-ale. 

Davp. I marry, but/how will't be done? 

Tre. 'T'|} yndertake the direRing of all the Ladie-Gueſis 
thether, andthen the mearmultfollow,.' ' ,->: 

(le. For Gods ſake, ters cffeAairt ivwillbe ah excellent 
Cane of afflition, ſomany ſcuerall noyſes. 

Daxp, But are they! not at the other place already,thinke 


you? 
F Tr *, 


tent oman. 

Tri, V1} warrant you for the Colledge-honours : one o' 
their faces has not the priming colour laid on yer, nor the 0. 
ther her Smocke ſleck'd. 

' Cle. O, bur they'll riſeearlier then ordinary,to a Feaft, 

Tre, Beſt poe ſee, and affure our ſelues. 

Cle, ons ms the Houle ? 

Trx. T'lllead you, were you never there yet? 

Dazp. NotI, 

Cle, Nor1I. 

Trx. Where ha' you liu'd then ? not know Tow Otter ! 

Ce, No: fot Gods ſake, what is he ? 

Tr#, An excellent Animal, equall with your Daw, or La- 
Foole, if not tranſcendent; and do's Latize it as much as 
your Barber : heis his Wifes SubieR, hee calls her Princeſle, 
and at ſuch times as thefe, followes her vp and downe the 
Hoeuſc like a Page, with his Hat eff, partly for heate, partly 
for reverence. Atthis inltant,he is marſhalling of his Bull, 
Beare, and Horſe, 

Daxp. What bethoſe, in the name of Sphinx ? 

Tru. Why Sir? hee has beene a great man at the Beare- 
Garden in his time : and from that ſubtle ſport , has tane 
the witty denomination of his chiefe carouſing Cups. One 
he calls his Bull, another his Beare, another his Horſe. And * 
then he has his lefler Glaſſes, that he calls his Deere, and his 
Ape; and ſeuecrall degrees of 'hem too: and neuer is well, 
nor thinkes any entertaynment perteR, till theſe be brought 
out, and ſet & the Cupbord, . (\ 

Cle. For Gods loue | wee ſhould miſſe this; if wee ſhquld 
not goe. 

Tru. Nay, hee has a thouſand things as good , that will 
ſpeake him all day. He will raile on-his Wite, with certaine 
commen places, behind her backe; and to her face—— 

' "Daxup, Nomore of him, Let's 'goc ſce him, 4 petition 
you, 


W(7 


The filent Womas, 
CAT IIL Scene I, 


Otter, 243, Otter, Tru-wit, Clerimont, 
D auphine, 


Ay, good Princefle, heare me panca verbe, 

Ars, Ot, By that light, I'll | a' you chain'd yp, with 

our Bul-d »gges, and Beare-dogges,if you be nor civill the 

ſooner. ]'ll tend you to keanell, i'faith. You were beſt bait 

me with youc Bull, Beare, and Horſe? Neuera time, that 

the Courtiers, or Collegiates come tothe Houſe, bur you 

make it a Shrowe:neſday | I would haue you get your Whit - 

ſontiae-Veluer-Cap,and your Raffe i'your hand,to entertaine 
'hem : yes introth, doe. 

Ott. Not fo Princeſle , neither , but ynder corre&ion, 
ſweet Princeſle, gi'me leaue—theſe things I am knowne to 
the Courtiers by. Ir1s reported to them for myhumour,and 
they recciue it ſo , and doe exped it, Tom Otters Bull, 
Bcare , and Horſe js knaowne all oucr England , in rerum- 
PAIHrAs iS 

Ars, Ot. Fore me, I will za-tzre *hem ouer to Pars -Gar- 
den, and »a-twre you thether too, if you pronounce them a- 
gaine, Is a Beare a fit Beaſt, or a Bull, to mice in ſocietie 
with great Ladies? thioke i'your diſcretion, in any good 
politie, . 

Ort. The Horſe then, good Princefle, 

Ars, Or, Well, Iam centented for the Horſe : they loue 
to be well hors'd, I knew, Tloue it my ſelfe. | 

Orr, Anditis adelicate flae Horſe, Poetarum Pegaſmse 
Voder correRion, Princefſe, Jupiter did turne himſelte into 
a—Taurw, or Bull, vnder correQion, goed Princefle. 

Mrs, Or. By my integritiy, 1'll ſend you over ro the 
Banke-fide, I'll commit you to the Maſter of the Garden,if I 
heare but a (illable more, Muſt my houſe, or my roofe, bee 


polluted with the ſcent of Beares, and Buls, whenitis per- 
F 2 funi'd 


4 Itheſe Gentlemen in your acquaintance. 


'be: filent Woman. 
fum'd for great Ladies? Is this according to the inftcument, 
when I marryed you? That I would be Princeſſe,and raigne 
in mine owne Houſe : and you would bee my ſubicR, and o- - 
bey me? What did you bring me,ſhould make you chus per- 
emptory? Doe 1 allow you your halfe-crowne aday , to 
ſpend, where you will, among your Gameſters, to vexe and 
torment me, art ſuch times as theſe? 'Whe& giues you your 
maintenance, I'pray you?. who allowes you your Horſe- 
meat, and Mans-meat ? your three Sutes of Apparell a 
yeere? your foure paire of Stockings , /one Silke, three 
Worſted ? your cleane Linnen, your Bands , and Cuffes 
when I can getyouto weare hem? *Tis mar'l you ha'hem 
on now. Who graces you with Courtiets, or great Perſo- 
nages, to ſpeake to you out of their Coaches, and come 
home to your Houſe? Were you ever ſo much as look'd vp- 
on by a Lord, or a Lady, before I marryed you : but on the 
Eaſter, or Whirſen-holy-dayes ? and then out at the Bane 
quetting-houſe windore, when Ned Whiting , or George 
Stone, were at the ſtake? 

(Tr«. For Gods ſake, let's goe ſtave her off him;) 

Ars, Ot. Anſwere mee to that, And did not I take you 
vp from'thence; "if an olde Greafie Buffe-Doubler , with 
Points; and Greene Vellec Slecnes, out at the elbowes? you 
forget this, | 

(Tru. Shee'll worty him, if we helpe not in time.) 

Mts, Ot. O, here are ſome © tne Gallants! Goe to, bes 
haue your ſelfe diſtinAly, and with good moralitie; Or, I 
proteſt, Viltake awiy your exhibition. | 


AR III. Scene IT. 


1 Tru-wit, Mrs, Otter, Cap. Otter, Clerimont, 
* © Datphine, Cutberd, 


Y your leaue, faire Miftris Orter, Tit bee bold ro enter 


M's, 


'# Ip1f I Od 
Mrs, Ot, Itfhall not be obnoxious, or difficill; Sir. .. 
Tru. How do's my noble Capraine ? Is the Bull, Beare; 
and Horſe, in reram natara fill ? 

Ott. Sir, Sic viſum ſuperts. 

Ars, Ott. Twould'you'would but intimate 'hem , doe. 
Goe your wayes in, and grt Tofts, and Butter, made for the 
Wood-cocks. That's a fit Province for you, 

Cle. Alas, what a tyrannie, is this pooere fellow mar- 
ryed too. | 

Tru. O, but the ſport will bee anon, when wee get him 
looſe. = 
Daup. Dares he euer ſpeake ? 

Tru, No Anabaptift euer raid with the like licence: 
but marke her Language in the meane.time, I beſcech you, 

Mrs, Or. Gentlemen, you are very aptly come, My Cos 
fin, Sir eAmorors, will be here briefly, 

Tru, In good time, Lady. Was not Sir /oh» Daw here,to 
aske for him, and the company ? | 

As. Ot. I cannot afſure you, M*. T7#u-wit, Here was a 
yery melancholy Knight in a Ruffe, that demanded my ſub. 
ict for ſome body, a Gentleman, I thinke. 

Cle. T, that was he, Lady, 

Ars, Or. But he departed ftraight, I can refolueyou. 

Daxp. What an excellent cheice phraſe, this Lady ex- 
prefles in ? 

Tru. O,Sir!ſheis the onely authenticall Courtier, that 
is not naturally bred one, iu the Citie, | 

As, Ot. You haue taken that report ypen truſt, Gen. 
tlemen, 

Tr#, No, I aſſure you, the Court gouernes it ſo, Lady,in 
your behalte, | 

Mes, Or, Tam the Seruant of the'Court, and Counters; 
yI, 

Tru, They are rather your Idolaters, 

Mrs. Ort. Not lo, Sir. 

Daup. How now, _— ? Any crofle? 

3 


Ch, 


. 
e /ilent Woman: 
, : 


Cut, O, no, Sir : Onwnia bene, 'Twas neuer better o'che 
hinges, all's ſure.” 1 haue ſo pleagd him with a Curate, that 
hce's gone too't almoſt with the delight he hopes for ſoone, 

Daup. What is he, for a Vicar ? 

Cut. One that has catch'd.a cold, Sir, and can (carce bee 
heard fixe inches off; a3-if he ſpoke our of a Bul-ruſh, chat 
were not pickt, or his throat were full of pith: s fine quick 
fellow, and anexcellent Barber of Prayers, I cametotell 
you, Sir, that you might onzwem monere lapidem(as they (ay) 

be ready with your vexation, | 

Daup. Gramercy, honeſt Cutbcrd, bee there-abonts with 
thy Key tolet vs in, 

Cat. I will not faile you, Sir : Ad marum, 

Tru, Well, I'll goe watch my Coaches. 

Cle. Doe; and wee'll ſend Daw to you, if you meete him 
nor, 

Ars, Or. Is maſter Tru-wit gone ? 

Damp. Yes, Lady, there is ſome ynfortunate buſineſſe 
fallen ouc, 

Ars. Or. SoTadiudg'd by the Phifiognomy of the fel- 
low, that came in; and I hhada Dreame laſt night too of the 
new Pageant, and my Lady Maijorefle , which is alwayes 
very ominous to me.I told it my Lady Haxghty other day; 
when her honour came hether to ſee ſome { hina uffes: and 
ſhe expounded it, out of Artemidorus , and 1 haue found it 
lance yery truc. Tt has done me many affconts. 

Cle. Your dreame, Lady ? 
 A4s,Or. Yes, Sir,any thing Idoe but dreame o'the City. 
It Rayned me a Damaſque Table-cloth, coſt mee cighteene 
pound at onetime; and burnt me a blacke Satten Gowne,as 
I ftood by the fire, at my Lady Certavres Chamber in the 
Colledge, another time, A third time,at the Lords Maſque, 
it droptall my Wyrc,and my Ruffe with Wax-candle, that I 
could not goe vp to the Banquet, A fourth time, as I was 
taking Ceach to goe toYare, tomeetea friend , it daſh'd 
mee 


we - 


Ts 


mee anew Sute all over, (a Crimſon Sattin Doublee , and 
blacke Veluer Skirts)with a Brewers Horſe,that I was faine 
to goe in and ſhift mee, and kept my Chamber alcaſh of 
dayes for the anguiſh of it, 

Daup. Theſe were dire miſchances, Lady, 

Cle, I would not dwell in the Citic , and *twere fo fatall 
to mee, 

AMers, Or. Yes Sir, but I'doe take aduiſe ofmy DoRor,to 
dreame of it as little, as I can, 

Danp. Youdoe well, Miftris Ozter, 

Mrs, Or, Willit pleaſe you toenter the houſe farther, 
Gentlemen? 

Davp. And your fauour, Lady: but wee ftay te ſpeake 
with a Knight, Sir /s2» Daw, who is here come, Wee ſhall 
follow you, Lady. 

Ars, Or. Atyourowne time, Sir. Itis my Coſen, Sir 
eAmorons his Feaft,... 

Daw». 1know it Lady. 

Mrs. Or. And mine together, But itis for his honour; & 
therefore Itake no name of it, morethen of the place. 
Daxp. You area bounteous Kinſwoman. 

Ars, Ort. Your Seruant, Sir. 


ATP III Scene IIh 


Clerimont, Daw, La-Foole, D awphine, 
Otter . 


Dew. No, I am a Rooke, if 19doec. 

Cle. VIl ell you then , ſhee's marryed by this time! And 
whereas you wereputi'the head , that ſhee was = with 
Sir Dauphine , I aflure you, Sir Dawphine has beene the 
nebleft , honefteſt Friend ro you , that cuer Gentleman 
of your qualitic could: boaft off. Hee has diſcouer'd the 
Whole Plot, and made your Miftris ſo — 


V Hy, doenot you know it, Sir John Daw* 


Ti 3991 494 
and indeed, ſoaſhamed of her inivurie to you, that ſhee de- 
fires you to forgiue her, and but grace her Wedding with 
your preſence to day.— She is to be marryed to a very good 
fortune, ſhee ſayes, his Vacle, old Moroſe: and ſhee will'd 
mee in priuate roteN you, that ſhee ſhall be able to doe you 
more {guours,and with more ſecuritie now, then before, 

Daw. Did ſhe lay (o, i'faith ? 

Cle. Why, what doe you thinke of mee, Sir /oh» ! aske 
Sir Dauphine. 

Daup. Nay, Ibeleeueyou. Good Sir Dauphine, did ſhee 
deſire me to forgiue her? 

Cle. Taflure you, Sir oh», ſhe did, 

Daw. Nay then, I doe with all my heart, and 111 bee #9- 
wiall, 

Cle. Yes, for looke you Sir, this was the iniurie to you, 
Z4-Foele intended this Feaſt to honour her Bridale day, and 
made you the propertic to inuite the Colledge Ladics, and 
promiſe to bring her: and then at the time, ſhee ſhould haue 
appear'd (as his friend) te have giuen you the dor. Where. 
as now, Sir Dauphine has brought her to a feeling of it, with 
this kind of ſatisfation, that you ſhall bring all the Ladies 
to the place where ſhe is, and be yery 10#iall; and there ſhee 
will haue a Dinner, which ſhall be in your name : and ſo diſ- 
appoint La-Foole, to make you good againe,and (as it were) 
a ſaucer the man. 

Day. As Iam aKnight, Ihonour her, and forgiue her 
heartily, . 

Cle, About it then preſently , T74-wit is gone before to 
confront the Coaches, and te acquaint you with ſo much, 
if ke meet you, Ioyne with him, and*tis well. Sce, heere 
comes your eAtagoniit, but take you no notice, butbe ye- 
rie zoxu1all, a | 

La-F, Are the Ladies come, Sir John Day, and your Mis. 
iris ? Sir Da»phine | you are excceding welcome, and ho- 
neſt Maſter Clerimonyt. Where's my Coffen? did you ſce no 
Collegiars, Gentlemen? - | | 


Daup. 


* ons i 


Daxp. Collegiats! Doc you not heare, Sir 4mvrou:,how 
you arcabus'd? 

La-F, How Sir! 

Cle, Will you ſpeake ſo kindly toSir /ohx Daw, that has 
done you ſuch an affront ? | 

La-F. Wherein Gentlemen? let mee be aSutorto you 
to know, I beſeech you! 

Cle. Why Sir, his Miftris is marryed to day, to Sir Dau 
phines Vacle, your Coſens Neighbour, and hee has diuer- 
ted all the Ladies,and all your company thether,to fruſtrate 
your prouiſion,and Rticke a diſgrace vpon you, He was here, 
now , to haue intic'd vs away from you too: but weetold 
him his owne, I thinke, 

La-F. Has Sir [obs Daw wrong'd mee ſo in-humanely? 

Daw, Hee has done it, Sir eAmoroas, moſt maliciouſly, 
and crecherouſly: bur if you'll be rul'd by ys, you ſhall quit 
him i'faith, 

La-F. Good Gentlemen! I'll make one, beleeue it. How 
Ipray? 

Daxp. Marry Sir, get mee your Pheſants, your Godwits, 
and your beſt meate,and diſh it in Siler Diſhes of your Co- 
ſens preſently, and ſay nothing, but clap me acleape Towell 
about you, like a Sewer ; and bare-headed , m afore it 
with a good confidence ('tis but ouer the way, hard by) and 
wee'll ſecond you, where you ſhall ſer o' the Boord, and bid 
'hem welcome.to't, which ſhall ſhow 'tis yours, and diſgrace 
his preparation vtterly : and, for your Coſen, whereas ſhee 
ſhould be troubled here at home with care of making and 
giuing welcome, ſhe ſhall cransferre ail that labour thether, 
and be a principall gueſt her ſelfe, fit rank'd with the Cole 
ledge-Honors,and bee honor d,and have her Health drunke 
as often, as bare, and aslowd as the beſt of *'hem, 

La-F. Tl goe tell her preſently. It ſhall bee done, that's 
reſolu'd, | 

Cle, I thought hee would not heare ic our, but *twould 
take him. , 
| G Daxp. 


He enters 


f be ſilent We 
- Dan, Well, there bee Gueſts, and meatnow; how ſhall 
we doe for Muſique ? | | | 

Cle, The ſmell of the Veniſon, going through the Street, 
will inuite one noyle of Fidlers, or other. 

Daup. I would it would call the Trumpeters thether, 

Cle. Faith , there is kope , they have intelligence of all 
Feaſts, There's good correſpondence betwixt them, and the 
London-Cookes, 'Tis twenty to one but we haue hem, 

Dazp. 'Twill be a moſt ſolemne day for niy Vncle,and an 
excellent fit of mirth for vs. 

Cle. 1, if we can hold vp the xmulation betwixt Foole and 
Day, and neuer bring them to expoſiulate, 

Darp. Tur, flatter *nem both (as Tru-wit ſayes) and you 
may take their ynderftandjngs in a Purſe-net, They'll be- 
leeue themfelues to be iuft ſuch men as we make hem, nei- 
ther more norlefſe, They have nothing, not the vſc of their 
ſenſes, but by tradition. 

Cle. See ! Sir eAmorets has his Towell on already, Hauc 


like aSewer You perſwaded your Coflen ? 


La-F, Yes,"tis yery fzlible : ſhee'll doe any thing, ſhee 
ſayes, rather then the Za-Fooles ſhall be diſgrac'd, 

Daxp. She is a Noble Kinſwoman, It will be ſuch a pe(t'- 
ling deuice, -Sir Am970% | It will poundall your enemies 
praiſes topoulder, and blow him yp with his owne mine, 
his ownetraine. 

LZa-F. Nay, wee'll giue fire, I warrant you. 

Cle. But you muſt carry it privately, without any noyle, 
and take no notice by any meaneS—— 

Ort, Gentlemen, my Princeſſe ſayes , you fhall haue all 
her Silver Diſhes, fe#tinate:and ſhe's gone to alter her Tyre 
alirtle, and goe with you— £ 

- Cle, And your ſelfe too, Capraine Orrer, 

D aup. By any meanes, Sir, $ip> 

Ort, Yes Sir, I doe meane it: but I would entreate my 
Coſen Sir Amorow,and you Gentlemen,to be Sutors ro my 
Princefſe,that I may carry my Bull, and my Beate,as well as 
my Horſe, ; Cle. 


1Thbe folentomats. 

Cle. That you ſhall doe, Eaprajne Oger.1:+ ©! , - 

La-F. My Coen will never copfenit, Gentlemen, ' 

Danp, She mult conſent, Sir Amorons,to'reafon, 

La-F. Why,ſhe ſayes they are no decorum among Ladies, 

Ore. Bur they are decora, and that's better, Sir, 

Cle. I, ſhee muſt heare argument, Did not. P4ſphar, who 
. was a Queene, louec a Bull ? and was not Califo,the Mother 
of Arcas, turn'd intoa Beare,and made a Starre,Miftris Ur- 
ſula, i'the Heavens ? | 

Ott. O God! thatI could ha' ſaid as much! I will haue 
the(e Stories painted i'the Beare-garden, Ex Onidy Meta 
morphoſs. 7 '* Y 

Daxp, Where is your Princeſſe, Captaine ? pray' beour 
, Leader, | |  &13.+03; . 

Ott, That I ſhall, Sir, 

Cle. Make haftce, good Sir eArmorom, 


AG III. Scene' TIT - 
| Aoroſe, Epice ne, Parſon, Cutbera., 
lr, there's an Angell for.your ſelfe,and a brace of Angels 
for your cold. Mouſe not at this, mannage of my bounty, 


It is fit, we ſhould thanke Fortune, double to Nature, for a- 
py benchit ſhe conferres ypon vs; befides, it is your iniper= 


fetion, but my ſolace, The Parſan 
Par. Ithanke your Worſhip, ſo is is mige,now. ſpeakes , as 
Mor. What ſayes:he, Cutberd * '  bauinga 


Cut, Hee ſapes , Prafto, Sir, - whenſoeuer your Worſhip © 


needs him, he can be readie with the like, Hee got this cold 
with ſitting vp late, & finging Catches with Cloth-workers. 
Mar, No more. I thanke him, 
\ Par, Gotl keepe your Worſhip , and give you much ioy yy couches, 
with your faire Spouſe. (Vmh, vmb,) 
Aor. O,v, ſtay Cutberd? let him giue me five ſhillings of 
my money back. As it is bounty toreward benefits,ſo is it e- 
quity to mu} inivuries, I will haue it, What ſayes he ? 
, G 2 Ct, 


Againes 


The filent Woman, 
Cut, He cannot changeir, Sic 

Mor, Ie muſt be chang'd.' 

Cut, Cough againe. 

Mor, What ſayes he ? 

Cut, He will cough out thereſt, Sir.” 

Par, (Vmb, vmb, vmb.) 

| Mor. Away, away with him, ſtop his mouth, uway, I fore 
IMC if. 

Epi, Fye, Maſter Moroſe, that you will yſe this violence 
to a man ofthe Church, 

for, How! | 

Epi, Tt do's not become your gravitie, or breeding, (as 
you pretend in Court) to have offered this out-rage ON a Wa- 
ter-man, or any more boyftrous creature, much lefle on a 
man of his ciuill, Coat, 

Mor. You can ſpeakethen ! 

Epi, Yes, Sir. : 

Aor. Speake out I meane. 

Epi. 1 Sir. Why, did youthinke you had marryed a Sta= 
te? ora Motion, onely ? one of the French Puppets, with 
the eyes turn'd with a Wire? or ſome innocent out of the 
Hoſpitall;that would and with her hands thus, and a playſe 
mouth, andlooke ypon you!” 

Mar. O immodeftic ! a manifeft woman ! what ('utberd? 

Epi. Nay, never quarrell with Cutberd, Sir, it is too late 
now. I confefſe, it doth bate ſomewhat of the modeftic 
I had, when I writ fimply Maide: but Thope, T ſhall makeic 
a ——— compete, ro the eſtate, and dignitie of your 
Wife. ; 

Mor, She can talke |! 

Epi. Yes indeed, Sir, - 

Mor. What, Sirrah. None of my Knaues there? where 
is this Impoſtor, Cutberd?' * p 

Epi. Speake to him, fellow, fpeake to him, I'll haue none 
of this coated, vnnaturall dumbneſle in my houſe, in a Fa- 
mily where T gouerne, 

Mor. 


gene already ! I have ed a Pore 
old my liberty to a Diſtafte! 


Afor. She is my Re 
thefilea, n Semirans, 


AT III. Scene V. 
Tru-wit, Moroſe, Epicane. 


a" aa Maſter Moroſe ? | 
V Mor, 1s he come againe! Lord haue mercie yp» 


on me. 

Tru, 1 wiſh you all joy, Miſtris Epiceze,with your graue 
and honourable match, 

Epi. I returne you the thankes, Maſter 77»-wit ſo friend- 
ly a wiſh deſerues. 

Ator. She has acquaintance, too | 

Tru, God ſauce you Sir, and giue youall contentment in 
your faire choice , here. Before I was the Bird of nightto 
you, the Owle but nowT am the Meſſenger of Peace, a 
Doue, and bring you the glad wiſhes of many friends, to 
the celebration of this good houre, 

Afor. What houre, Sir? 

Tru. Your Marriage houre Sir, I commend yourreſolu. 
tion, that (notwithfianding all the dangers laid afere you, 
inthe voice of a Night-Crow ) would yet goc on, and bee 
your ſelfe, It ſhewes you are a man conſtant to yourowne 
ends, and vpright to your purpoſes , rhat would nor bee put 
off with left-handed cryes, 

Mor, How ſhould you arriue at the knowledge of ſo 
much! | 

Tru, Why, did you ever hope, Sir committing the fe- 
crecie of it to a Barber, that lefſe then the whole Towne 
ſhould know it? ycu might as well ha' toldit to the Con- 
duit,” or the Bake-houſe, orthe Infant'ry that follow the 
Courr, and with mere ſecuritie, Could your Grauitie for. 
get ſo old and noted aremnant, as,lippis & tonſoribus notum, 


Well Sir, forgiue it your ſelfe now, the fault, and beecom- 
G Muni- 


muſnicable with your'fticnds; Here-will bee-three or foure 
faſhionable Ladies, from the Colledge co yifit you preſents 
ly, and their trayne of Minions, and Followers, 

Mor. Barre my doores ! barre -my doores ! where are all 
my eaters ? my mouthes now? barre yp my doores, you 
Varlets. UENL TY. 

Epi. He is a Varlet, that Dirres to ſuch an office. Let'hem 
Nand open. I would ſec him that dares mooue his eyes to- 
ward it, Shall Thaue a Barricado made againſt my friends, 
to be barr'd of any pleaſure they can bring in to me with ho. 
norable viſitation. | oo BOM F. 

Mor, O eAmaz0nian impudence | | : 

Tr. Nay faith, in this, Sir, ſhee ſpeakes but reaſen : and 
me thinkes is more continent then you. Would you goets 
bed ſo preſently, Sir, afore noone? a man of your head,and 
haire, ſhould owe more to that reucrend Ceremony,and not 
mount, the Marriage-bed , like a Towne-Bull, or a Moun- 
tayne-Goate ; but ſtay the due ſcaſon; and aſcend itthen 
with Religion, and feare. Thoſe ddlights are to bee ifep'd 
in the humor, and ſilence of the njght ; and giue the day to 
other open pleaſures, and iollities of, Feaſt, of Muſique, of 
Reuels, of Diſcourſe: wee'll have all, Sir, that may make 
your Hymez high, and happy. | 
.- Mor, O, my torment, my torment ! i 

Tru, Nay, if you indure the firſt halfe houre, Sir, ſotedi. 
ouſly, aud with this irkſomnefle;what comfort, or hope,can 
this faire Geutlewoman make to her ſelfe hereafter, in the 
conſideration of ſo many yceres as are to come... | 

Mor. Of my affliftion. Good Sir, depart , and lether 
doc it alone, 

Tre. I have done, Sir. 
for. That curſed Barber! 

Tru, (Yes faith, acurſed Wretch indeed, Sir.) 

AZor, Thaue marryed his Citterne, that's common to all 
men. Some plague aboue the plague. 
. Tre, (All Egypts cenPlagues) _ 

Mor. 


T he jilent Woma: 
Ar. Revenge me on him. 
Tre. Tis very well, Sir. 1f you laid on a curſe ortwo, 

more, I'll affure you hee'll beare 'hem. As, that hee may gee 
the Poxe with ſecking to cure it, Sir? Or, that while he is 
curling another mans haire, his owne may drop off? Or,for 
burning ſome Male-baudes Locke, he may have his braine 
beat out with the Curling-Iron ? 

Mor, No, let the Wretch liue wretched. May hee get 
the Itch, and his Shop ſo loufie,as no man dare come at him, 
nor he come at no man, 

Tru, (I, andif he would ſwallow all his Balles for Pils, 
let not them purge him) 

Mor, Let his Warming-Pan be euer cold, 

Tru, (A perpetuall Froſt vnderneath it, Sir) 

Mor. Let him neuer hope to ſee fire againe. 

Tru, (Burt in Hell, Sir) 

Mor, His Chayres bee alwayes empty, his Sciſſors ruſt, 
and his Combes mould in their Caſes. 

Tru, Very dreadfull that! (And may he looſe the inuen- 
tion, Sir, of caruing Lanternes in Paper) 

Mor. Let there bee no Baud carted that yeere, to em- 
ploy a Baſon of his ; burlethim be glad to cate his Sponge, 
for Bread, | 

Tru, And drinke /otinm toit, and much good doe him, 

Ar. Or, for want of Bread—— 
Tru, Eate Bare-Waxe, Sir, I'll helpe you. Or drawwhis 
owne Teeth, and adde them to the Lure-ſ(tring, | 

Aor. No , beate the olde ones to poulder , and make 
Bread of them, —3'yc1 

Tru.(Yes, make meale o' the Miltones,) 

Mor, May all the Botches, and Burnes, that he has cur'd 
on others, breake out ypon him, 7 | 

Tru,” And he now forget the cure of 'hem/in himlelie, Sir: 
or, if hee doe remember it , let him ha' ſcrap'd all his Lins 
nen into Lint for't, and have not a ragge left him, to ſer yp. 


with, 
Ador, 


CC. CC —_ « —— — _ 


She kiſſes 
them . 
rally as hee 
preſents 
them, 


his hands for euer.' Now, no more, Sir, 


ve. ent 1 08: 


Mor, Let him never ſer vp againe, but have the Gout in 


Tru, O that Laſt was toe high ſer! you might goe leſle 
with him i” faith, and bee _—_—_ enough : as, that hee bee 
acuerable to new-paint his Pole. 

Mor. Good Sir, no more, I forgot my ſelfe, 

Tru, Or,want credit totake vp with a Combe-maker.... 

Mor, No more, Sir, 

Tre. Or, having broken his Glaſſe in a former deſpaire, 
fall now into a much greater, of cuer getting another —_. 

Afor. 1 beſeech you, no more, 

Tru, Or, that he never bee truſted with trimming of any 
but Chimney-ſWeeperSmmm 

Mor, Sit | 

Tru, Or, may he cut a Colliers throat with his Raſor, by 
chance-medlee, and yet hang for't, 

for. I will forgive him , rather then heare any more, I 
beſcech you Sir, 


AP III. Scene VI. 


Daw, Moroſe, Tra-wit, Haeughty, (entanre, 
Mans, Truity, | 


His way, Madame, 

Afor, O,the Sea breakes in ypon me ! another flond! 
an inundation ! T ſhall be orewhelm'd with noyſe, Ir beates 
—_ at my ſhores, I feele an Earch-quake in wy ſelfe, 

or'c, 
_ Day, 'Givue you ioy, Miſtris, 

Mor, Has ſhe Seruants too! 

Day. I haue brought ſome Ladies kere to ſee, and know 
you, My Ludy Maughty,this my Lady Centarre,Miſtris Dol 
Manis;Miftris Truftie my Lady Hanghties woman,Where's 
your Husband? lets ſee him ; can hee endure no noyſe? let 
me come to him, 

J | Aer, 


GE Yowd VP oo as 


eAor, What Nomenclator is this ! 
Tru. Sir [ohn Daw, Sir, your Wifes Seruant, this, 

Mer, A Daw. and her Seruant! O, 'tis decreed, "tis de- 
creed of me, and ſhe have ſuch Seruants, 

Tru, Nay Sir,you maſt kiffe the Ladies, you muſt not goe 
away, now; they come toward you, to ſeeke you our, 

Haw. Tfaith, Maſter Aforoſe, would you fteale a Mar- 
riage thus, in the midſt of io many friends, and not acquaint 
ys? Weil, I'll kifſe you, notwithſtanding the Tuftice of my 
quarrell : you ſhall giue mee leaue, Miftris,to vie a become 
ming familiarity with your Husband. 

Epi. Your Ladiſhip do's mee an honour, in it, to let mee 
know hee is ſo worthy your fauour : as, you haue done both 
him and mee grace, to viſit ſo yoprepar'd a paire ts enter 
tayne You. | 

Mor, Complement ! complement! 

Epi. But I muſt lay the bucthen of that, ypon my Servant, 
here. 

Has, It ſhall not need, Miftris Aforoſe,we will all beare, 
rather then one ſhall be oppreſt. . 

Mor. Iknow ittand you will teach her the faculty, if ſhe 
be rolearneit, | 

Has. Isthis the filent Woman ? 

Cen. Nay, ſhe has found her Tongue, fince ſhe was mar- 
ried, Maſter 77u-wit ſayes. 

Han. O, Maſter Try-wit | ue you, What kind of Cret- 
ture is your Bride here? ſhe ſpeakes, me thinkes! 

Tru, Yes Madame, belecue it, ſhce is a Gentlewoman of 
very abſolute behaviour, and of a good Race, 

Hau, And [ach Daw told ys, ſhe could not ſpeake, 


Tre. So it was carryed in plot, Madame, to put her ypon 


this oldefellow, by Sir Dawphixe; his Nephew, arid one or 


two'mere of vs : bur ſhee isa woman of an excellent” afſu- | 


rance, andan extraordinary happie wit, and tongue, You 

hall ſee her make race ſport with Daw, ere night. 
Hay, And he brought ys to laugh at her | 

H Tru, 


ee ————— 
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Tru. That falls out often, Fay on hee that thinkes 
himſelfe the Mafter-wit, is the Maſter-foole, I afſureyour 
Ladiſhip, ye cannet laugh at her, 

Hau, No, wee'll haue her to the Colledge : and ſhe haue 
wit, ſhe ſhall. be one of vs. ſhall hee not Centawre? wee'll 
make her a Collegiate. wot, 

Cer. Yes faith, Madame, nd Manic , and ſhee will for 
vp aide, 

Tru, Belceue it Madame, end Miſtris Mawxzs, ſhee will 
{uſtaine her part. ;; 

Man. Tl tell you Fink when I beue ral d with her,and 
try'd her, | 

Has. Vſc her very civilly, Maus, 

Afzqs. So:I will, Madame. 

AMor. Bleſſed minute , that they weuld whiſper thus 
ever. 

Tre. In the themeanetime.,, Madame , would but your 
Ladiſhiphelpe tovexe him a little: : you know his diſcaſe, 
talke to him about the Wedding Ceremonies, or call for 
your Gloucs, 0 foe 

Has, Letmealone, Ceptaure, helpe mee. Maſter Bride. 
groeme, where are you? 

Afr, O, it was too miraculouſly good to aft! ! 

Haw, We ſeeno Enſignes of a Wedding, here; no Cha- 
raeroſa Brideale: where be our Skarfes, and ourGloues? 
I pray, you, giue hem ys, Let's know yout Brides Colours, 
and yours, at leaſt, | 

Cen. Alas, Madame, he hes prouided noye; - | 

Altor. Had 1 knowneyour Ladiſhips Painter, I would. 

Hax. He has giuen it yqu, Cerravre, yfaith, Bur doe you 
beare Maſter 24vrofe,a left will not abſolue youin this wan- 
ner. You that haue ſack'd the Milke of the Ceurtz and from 
thence haue beene brought. yp. to thevery Rrong meares, 
and Wige,of it; beene a C__—_ from the Bigges, to the 
Night-Cap: (as wee may ſay) and-you, to offend in ſuch a 
_— point of Ceremonie ;! as-yhis | and. et your Nuptialls 


H want 


The filent WWondk: 
want all markes of ſolemnitie ! How much Plate haue you 
loſt to day (if you had bur regarded your profit) what gifts, 
what friends, through your meere Ruſticitic ? 

Mor, Madame—— 

Has, Pardon me, Sir, I muſt inſinuate your errors to you, 
NoGloues? no Garters? no Skarfes? no Epithalamium.}/? 
no Mafque? _ - | | 

Day, Yes, Madame , I'll make an Epitha/aminm: , T pro- 
mis'd my Miſtris, I haue beguane italready:will your Ladi- 
ſhip heare it ? 

Han, 1, good Jack Daw. 

Mor, Will it pleaſe your Ladiſhip command a Cham- 
ber, and bee private with your friend? you ſhall haue your 
choice of Roomes, toretyreto after : my whole Houſe is 
yours, Iknow, it hath beene your Ladiſhis errand, into the 
Citie,at other times, how euer npw you haue beene vnhap= 

Yy ditterted ypon mee : but T ſhall bee loth to breake any 
ovorable cuſtome of your Ladiſhips. Andtherefore, good 
Madame — 

Epi. Come, you are a rude Bride-groome , to entertayne 
Ladies of honour in this faſhion. 

Cer, Heis a rude Groome, indeed, 

Tr. By that light,you deſerue to grafted, and have your 
Hornes reach from one ſide of the Iland, to the other, Doe 
not miſtzke mee , Sir, I but ſpeake'this, to giue the Ladies 
ſome heart againe, not for any malice to you, 

Mor. Is this your Brans, Ladies ? op 

Tru, As God helpe mee; if you ytter ſuch another word, 
I'll take Miftris Bride is, and begia to you,in a yery Tad cup, 
doeyou ſee? Goetoo, kiow your friends, and ſuch,as loue 
you, 


H '2 AQ. 


Muſique 
all ſorts, 


La-Foole 
paſſes ouer 


ſewing the 
COLULS 


Womay, 


AP III. Scene VII. 


Clerimont, Moroſe, Tru-wit, Dauphine, La-Foole, 
Otter, Mrs, Otter, Oc, 


Y your leave, Ladies, Doe you want any Muſique? I 
At brought you varietic of noyſes, Play, Sirs, all of 


7 You. 
1 Mor. O,aplot, aplot, a plot, a plet ypon me! This day, 


I ſhall bee their Anvile to worke on, they will grate mee a= 
ſunder. 'Tis worſe then the noyle of a Saw. 

(/e. No, they are Haire, Rofin, and Guts, Ican gite 
you the Reccipr, 

Tru. Peace, Boyes, 

Cle, Play, I fay. 

Tru, Peace, Raſcals. You ſee who's your friend now, 
Sir? Take courage, put on a Martyrs reſolution, Mocke 
downe all their attemptings, with patience. 'Tis but a day, 
and I would ſuffer heroically. Should an Aﬀe exceed mee in 
fortitude ? No. You betray your infirmitie with your hang- 
ing dull eares,and make ther inſult : beare vp bravely, and 
conſtantly. Looke you here, Sir, what honour is done you 
vnexpeRed, by your Nephew ; a Wedding Dinner come, 
and a Knight Sewer beforc it, forthe mere reputation : and 
oy Miftris Orter, your Neighbour, inthe Rump, or Tayle 
of ir. Þ% £ 

Mor, Is that Gorgoy, that Heduſa come? Hide mee, 
hide me. | | 

Tru, I warrant you, Sir, ſhee will not transforme you. 
Looke vpon her with a goed courage. Pray you entertayne 
her, and conduQ your Gueſts iv, No ? Mifſtris Bride, will you 
_—_ in the Ladies ? your Bridegroome is ſo ſhame-fac'd, 

[7 { 
_ Epi. Will it pleafe your Ladiſhip, Madame ? 
Has, With the benefit of your companie, Miftris, 
: 2 Epi. 


, 1 f A 

Epi, Seruant, pray you performe your duties. 

Daw. And glad to be commanded, Miſtris, 

Cen, How like you her wit, Maxi, 

Man, Very prettily, abſolutely well, 

Ars, Ot, 'Tis my place. 

Max. You ſhall pardon me, Mifris Otter. 

Ars, Or. Why, Iam a Collegiate, 

Alan. Bur not inordinary. 

Ars, Or. But Iam, 

Afan. Wee'll diſpute that within, 

Cle, Would this bad laſted alictle longer, 

Trx. And that they had ſent for the - aFE Captayne 
Otter, what newes? 

Ore, Thave brought my Bull, Beare, and Horſe, in pri- 
uate,and yonder ate theTrumpetters without, and the Drums, 


Gentlemen, 
Mor. O, ©, ©. | The Drum, 
Orr. And we will haue arouſe in each of 'hem, anon; for £4 7rum- 
botd Britons, yfaith. pets ſound. 
Afor. O,d, ©, 


All, Follow, follow, follow. 


LAG IIII. Scene T. 


Tru-wit, Clerimont, Danphincs 


V As there ever poore Bride-groome ſo termented? 
or man indeed? | 

Cle. Thaue not read of. the like, inthe Chroxicles of the 
Land, pats 2 4h, | 
T+#, Sure, he cannot but goe to a place of reſt, after all 
this Purgatorie, | 

C/e, He may preſume it, I thinke, 226] 

Tra The ſputing, the coughing, the laughter, thenee- 
fing, the farting, daunicing, noyſe of the Mufique, and her 
maſculine, and lowd commanding , and vrging the whols 

| H 3 Fa- 
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Family, makes bimthinke he has marryed a Furie, 

Cle. And ſhe caries it vp bravely. 

Tru. 1, ſhe takes any oteaſton to ſpeake: that's the height 
on. ef £29, \ | 

Cle, And how ſoberly Davphine labours.to fatisfic him, 
that it was none&Þ his plot! e i | 

Tru. And has almoſt brought him tothe faith, i'the article, 
Here he comes. Where is henow? what's become of him, 
Damphine * 

Daup. O, hold mevpalittle, I ſhall goe away i'the ieft 
elſe, Hee has gorowhis-whole Neſt of Night-caps , and 
tock'#linnſclfe vp, i the top o' the Houſe, as high, as eucr he 
can climbe from the noyſe. I peep'd in at a cranny, and ſaw 
him fireiwg ouer a crbſſe.heame o' the roofe, like him o* the 
Sadets Horſe in' Fleerftreet, vp-right : and hee will ſleepe 


there. | 


Cle. But where are your Collegiates? 


; = i* Dat: With-drawne with the Bride'in private. 


Tru, O, they are infirufting her i' the Colledge-Gram« 
mar. If ſhee haue grace with them, ſhee knowes all their ſe= 
crets inſtantly, 

Cle. Mee thinkes,the Lady Hanghty lookes well to day, 
for all my diſprayſe of heri' the morning. I thipke , I ſhall 
come about to thee againe, 774-w#t, 

Tru. Beleeuse it, Itold you right,. Women ought to re= 
payre the loſſes, time and yeeres haue made i'their features, 


with dreflings. Amd an intelligeat Woman,if {hce know by 


* her ſelfe the leaſt defeR, will bee maſt guriqus,to hide itiand 


it-becomes her... If-ſhee bro ſhort, ler her fit muck, left when 
ſhe ſtands, ſhe be thought to (ir, If ſhe kaue an ill foot , lex 
her weare her Gownethe longer; 4nd her Shoo the thinner. 
If a fat Hand, and ſcald Nailes, lether carue the eſſe 57 and 
a& in Gloues, If a ſowrebreath; letherneuer-diſcourle fa- 
— andulwayestalkeather diſtance. If ſhe have black 


rugped Teeth, let her offer thelefſe at laughter, eſpecial- 
Iy'if ſhe laugh wide, and open, - i: p 
V4; WW, le, 
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Cle. O, you ſball have ſome women, when they Jattgh) 
you would thipke they bray'd, it is ſo rude, and-— 
Tru, I, and others , that will talke i'their gait bke an E4 
fprich, and take huge ſtrides, I canmot endure ſuch a Gght. I 
love meafure i' the feet , and:number #.the yeyce : they are 
Gentlenefles, thaa ofti.rimes draveno lefie theriithe face.- 1 | 
Daup. How:cam'ft thou to fiudic: theſe Creatures ſo ex. 
aRly ? I would thou would'ft niake me a Proficient, + 
Tre, Yes, but you mult leaue rolive i' your Chamber 
then. a month together vpan 'eAmadis de Gaule, or. Don 
Quixote, as you are wont and comegbroad where the mar. 
ter is frequent, to Court, to Tiltings, publique Showes;'and 
Feafts, to Playes, and Church fomerimes:thicher they come 
ro ſhew their new Tyres too, to ſee, andto be ſcene. Inthefe 
places am2n ſha}l fmd whome to loue, whome toplay with, 
whome to tonch once, whom to hold euer; The yarietie ar- 
reſts his iudgement, A Wench to pleaſea man comes not 
dewne dropping from the ſeeling;, as hee lyes on his backe 
droning a Tobacco Pipe, He mult goe where ſhe is, 
Dawp. Yes, and be neucr the neere, | $24 
 Trx, Out Heretique. That diffidence makes thee worthy, 
1 ſhould be ſo. TY 12547 be, | 

Cle, He ſayes true to you, Daxphine. 

Damp. Why? "12.39% 

Tru. A man ſhould not doubt to ouercome'any Woman, 
Thinke hee can vanquiſh hem, and heſhall Jorthough they: 
dente,their defire is ro bee tempred."Penttops her felfertane: 
not hold out long. Offend, youſaw, was takeh atlaft, You 
moſt perſeuer, and- hold to your purpoſe, They would-ſol-- 
licite vs, but that they are afraid, Howſocuer, they wiſh in} 
their hearts wee ſhouldſollicite. them.” Prayiſe Hem, flatter: 
'bem, you ſhall neuer'wame Eloquenee', ovitrutt: (even; the” 
chaſteft delight ro feele themlclues rhat "__ rub'd, With? 
Prayſes you muſt mixe Kiſſes roo, Tf chey take them, they'll 
take more, Though they ftriue , | they would bee ouere+ 
come, ied 240 26 a0 29T 217th JO 


* 


C/r, 


' Cle. O;butaman muſt beware of force, 

Tr. Iris to them an acceptable violence, and has oft. 
times the place of the. greateſt courteſie, Shee that might 
haue beene forc'd,andyeulet ber goe free without touching 
though hethen ſeeme tothanke you, will euer hate you af« 
ter:and glad i' the face, is:afſuredly ſad at the heart. 

Cle. Burt all women are not to be taken alwayes, 

T4. 'Tis true, No more then all Birds,or all Fiſhes.If you 
appeare learned to.arvignorant Wench, or iocund to afſad,or 
witty:to a fooliſh, why ſhee preſently beginnes to miſtruſt 
herſel{e, You muſt approch them?” their owne height, their 
owne:line: for the contrary makes many that feare to come 
mitthemſelues to.nable.and worthy fellowes, runne into the 
imbraces of 8 Raſcall. If ſhe loue Wir, giue Verſes, though 
you borrow hem of a friend, or buy 'hem, to have good. If 
Valeur, talke of your Sword, and be frequent in the menti- 
onofQuarrels,though you be ſtaunch in fighting. If aRtiuity 
be ſeen o'your Barbary ofcen,or leaping ouer tooles, for the 
credit of your back. It ſhe loue good clothes or drefling haue - 
your learned Counſel about you cucry morning,your French 
Taylor ,; Batber, Linveper, &c. Let your Poulder, your 
Glafſe, and your Combe, be your deareſt acquaintance. Take 
more care for the ornament of your head , then the ſafetie: 
and wiſh the Common- wealth rather troubled, then a haire 
about you. [That will:;take her, Then if ſhee bee couerous 
and craving,,doe you promile any thing, and performe fpa- 
ringly :\ſo ſhall you keepe her in appetite fill. Sceme as you 
would give, but be like a barren field chat yeelds little, or 
walucky Dice, to. fooliſh, and hoping Gameſters,. Let your 
gifts be (light, and daintie ,. raiker then precious. Let cun- 
Ring br above coſt, Giue Cherries at time of yeere,or Apri- 
cots z1 and ſay they were ſent you: out: of the Conntrey, 
though you bought*hem in (heep-fiae. Admire her Tyres; 
like her in allfaſhions ; compare her in euery habit to ſome 
Deitie; ipuent excellent Dreames to flatter her,and Riddles; 
or, if ſhec bee 8 great one , performe alwaycs the ſecond 
parts 


SF. aa. 


parts to her: like what ſhe likes, prayſe whom ſhee prayſes, 
and faile not to make the Houſhold and Servants yours, yea 
the whole Family, and ſalute *'hem by their names: ('tis _ 
l;ght coſt if you can purchaſe'hem ſo) and make her Phyfi. 
cian your Penſoner, and her chiefe woman. Nor will it bee 
out of your gaine to muke loue ts her too, ſo ſhe follow,not 
vſhcr, her Ladies pleaſure. All blabbing is taken away,when 
ſhe comes to be a part of the crime, 

Dawp. On what Courtly lap haft thou late ſlept, to come 
forth ſo ſudden and abſolute a Courtling ? 

Tru, Good faith, I ſhould rather queſtion you, that are 
ſo harkeviog after theſe Myſteries, I begin vo ſuſpe& your 
diligence, Danphine. Speake, art thou in loue in carneft ? 

Daxp, Yes by mytroth am I: 'twere ill diflembling be- 
fore thee, 

Tru. With which of 'hem, I pray thee ? 

Daw. Withall the Collegiates. 

Cle, Out on thee, Wee'l| keepe you at home, beleeueit, 
i the Stable, and you be ſuch a Stallion, 

Trz. No, I like him well. Men ſhould love wiſely , and 
all women : ſome one for che face, and let her pleaſe the eye; 
another for the skin, and let her pleaſe thetouch; a third for 
the yoyce, and let her pleaſe the eare;zand where the ObieRs 
mixe, let the ſenſes ſo roo, Thou would thinke it ſtrange, 
if Iſhould make*hem all in loue with thee afore Night! 

Davxp. I would ſay thou had'ft the beft Philrre i'the 
World, and couldſt doe more then Madame Medea,or Dos 
Qtor Foreman, oO 

Tru, If Idoe not, let meplay the Mounte-banke formy 
meate while ] liue, and the Bawd for my drinke, 

Danp. So beit, I ſay. 


_ 


” » 


4G III.  Scexe IT. 


Otter, Clerimont, Daw, Daxnphine, Moroſe,Tru-wit, 
La-Foole, Mrs. Otter. 


on” my Knights and I have miſt you 
herel 

Cle. Why , Captaine, what Seruice ? what Seruice ? 

Ott, To ſee mee bring vp my Bull, Beare, and Horſe to 
fight. 

Cov. Yes faith, the Captaine ſayes we ſhall be his Dogs 
to bait hem, 

Daxp. A good imployment, 

Tru, Come on, let's ſee a courſe then. 

La-F, lam afraid my Coufin will bee effcnded if thee 
come. 

Ort, Be afraid of nothing, Gentlemen, I haue plac'd the 
Drumme and the Trumpets, and one to giue 'hem the figne 
when you are readie, Here's my Bull for my ſelfe, and my - 
Beare for Sir /ohx Daw,and my Horſe for Sir Amorons,Now 
ket your foot te mine, and yours to his, and— 

Lea-F. Pray God my Coufin ceme not. 

Ott. Saint George, and Saint &Lrarew, feare no Coufins, 
Come, ſound, ſound. Et raxco trepuernnt cornua cantne 

Tru, Well fatd , Captaine, yfaith : well fought atthe 
Bull. x! 

Cle, Well held at the Beare, 

Tre, Low, low, Captaine. 

Daxp. O' the Horſe has kickt off his Dogge alreadie, 

La-F. I cannot drinke it, as I am a Knight, 

Tru. Gods fo, off with his Spurres, ſome-body. 

La-F. It goes againe my confcience. My Coufin will be 
angry with it. 

Dew. Iha'dene mine, 


Tru, You fought high and faire, Sir oh», 
Cle. 


Cle. Atthe head. 
Day. Like an excellent Beare-Dogge, 
Cle. Yap take no notice of the buſincfle T hope, 

Day, Not a word, Sir, you ſee we are joxial. 

Orr. Sir eAmoroxs, you muſt not xquiuocate, It mufi bee 

ull'd downe, fer all my Couſin, 

Cle. Sfoet, if you take not your drinke, they'll thinke you 
are diſcontented with ſome thing : you'll betray all, if you 
take che leaſt notice, 

Le-F, Not 1, I'll both drinke, and talke then. 

Ott, You muſt pull the Horſe on his knees, Sir eAmorons: 
feare no Coulins, 1atta eft alca. 

Tru. O, now hee's in his yaine, and bold. Theleaſt biot 
given him of his Wife now will make him raile deſperately. 

Cle, Speake to him of her. 

Tru. Doe you, and I'll fetch her to the hearing of it, 

Dauxp. Captaine hee-Otter, your ſhee-Orter is comming, 
your Wife, 

Ott.. Wife! Buz. Titinilitines, There's no ſuch thing in 
nature, I confefle, Gentlemen, I hauc a Cooke,a Laundrefle, 
a Houſe-Drudge, that ſerues my necefſary turnes, and goes 
ynder that title: Bur hee's an Aﬀe that will bee ſ@ vxorione, 
ro tye his affeRigns to one Circle, Come, the name duls 
appetite, Here, repleniſh agaiac: another bout, Wiucs are 
naſty, (luttifſh Animals, 

Daw. O, Captaine, 

Ott, As euer the Earth bare, tribus verbs, Where's Ma- 
er Tr#-wit ? 

Dav. Hee's ſlipt afide, Sir. 

Cle. But you muſt drinke, and be jowiah, 

Day. Yes, giucitme, 

E1-F. And me, too, 

Daw, Let's be 5o#iall. 

La-F. As joxiallas you will, 

Ort. Agreed, Now you ſhall ha'the Beare, Coufin, and 


Sir Jobs Daw the Hotſe , and 111 ba' the Bull fill, Sound 
I 3 Tritons 


 ftlent Woman, 


Tritons o the Thames. Nunc eff biberaum, nuzc pele libero- 
Moreſe Mor, Villaines, Murderers, Sonnes of the Earth, and 
ro Traytors, what doe you there ? 
Trumpets Cle. O, now the Trumpers haue wak'd him, , wee ſhall 
ſounding, have his company. 

Ott. A Wife is a ſciruy Clogdogdo; an vulucky thing , a 
very fore-ſaid Beare-whelpe, Withour any good faſhion or 
breeding : mala beitia. 

Danp. Why did you marry one then, Captaine? 

Hiwifeis Ott. Apoxe—l marryed with fixe thouſand pound, 1. I 
brought out Was in loue with that, I h# not kift my Fxrie thele fortie 
to breare weckes, 

bim, Cle. The more to blame you, Capraine. 

Try. Nay, Miftris Otter, heare him alittle firft, 

Orr. Shee has a breath worſe then my Grand-mothers, 
profetto, 

Ars, Ot. O trecherous Lyar. Kifle mee ſwerte Maſter 
Tru-wit, and proue him a flandring Knaue, 

Tru, Tl rather beleeue you, Lady. 

Ott, And ſhee has a Perruke, that's like a pound of 
Hempe, made yp in Shoo-thrids, 

Afrs, Or. O Viper, Mandrake ! 

Ott. A moſt vile face ! and yet ſhe ſpends me fortie pound 
ayeere in Afercnrie, and Hogs-bones, All her Teeth were 
made ithe Blacke-Friers:both her eye-browes i the Strand, 
and her Haire in Si«er-ftreer.Euery part o'the Towne ownes 
a piece of her. | 

Mrs. Or. I cannot hold. 

Ott, Shee takes her ſelfe aſunder ſtill when ſhee goes to 
bed, into ſome twentie Boxes; and about next day noone is 
pur together againe, like a great Germare Clocke.z and ſo 
comes forth and rings a tedious larum to the whole Houſe, 

and then is quiet againe for an houre., bur for her ”"”__ 
Ha' you done me right, Gentlemen ? 

Mrs, Or, No, Sir, Til doe'you right with my quarters, 
with my quarters, 


-— 


Ott. 


" "Trs, Beſtfollow him, Danphine. ed £42 


ve Jite? 


Ott. O, hold, good Princeſle, Sbet fall | 
Tr#. Sound, ſound. vpon bing 
a4 beats 


Cl-. A barteil, a battell, Us 
Mrs, Ot, You notorious ſtinkardly Beareward, do's wy 0peu bins, 


breath ſmell ? 

Ort. Vader correRion , deare Princefle : looke to my 
Beare, and my Horſe, Gentlemen. 

As, Or, Doe I want Teeth, and Eye-browes, thou Bul- 
Dogge? 

Tru, Sound, ſound Riill. 

Ott. No, Iproteſt, vnder correftiOnom 

Mrs. Ott, I, now you ate vader corretion, you proteſt : 
but you did not proteſt before corretion, Sir. Thou [udas, 
to offer to betray thy iPrincefle ! I'll make thee an exam- 


| [ 
i Moroſe de 
FR _ I will haue no ſuch examples in my Houſe, Lady a_ a 
Ars, Ot, Nh en_ 
Mor. Mistris Mary Ambree, your examples are dange- 
rous, Rogues, Hell-hounds,Steztors,out of my doores,you 
ſonnes of noyſe and rumult ,'begor onan ill May-day, or 
when the Gally-foiſt is a-float to Weſtminfter | A Trumpet 
ter could not be conceiu'd but then ! 
Daup. What ailes you, Sir ? 
Mor. They have rent; my Roofe, Walles, and all my 
Windores aſunder, with their brazen thromes, © 


Daup. So1will.- 

Cle. Where's Daw, and La=Fogole ? 

Ott. They are both runne away, Sir. Good Gentlemen, 
helpe to pacifie my Princcfle, and ſpeake to the great Ladies 
for mee. -Now muſt I goe1ye with the Beares this fortnight, 
and keepe out o' the way, till my peace bee made, for this 
ſcandale ſhee has taken. Did you not ſee my Bull-head, 
Gentlemen ? 


Cle. Is tnor on, Captaine? 
TT, 
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Try, No: but hee may make a new one, by that, is on, 

Ott. O, here'tis. And you come ouer, Gentlemen, and 
aske for Tom Otrer, wee'll goe downe to Rarcliffe, and haue 
a courſe yfaich : for all theſe diſaſters, There's boxa ſper 
left. 

Tru, Away, Captaine, get off wha leyou are well, 

Cle. Tamglad weare rid of him. 

Tru. You had never beene, vnlefſe wee ha& put his Wife 
ypon him, His humour is as tedious atlaft, as it was ridi- 
culous at firſt, 


AT IITII, Scene TI 


Haughty, Miftris Otter, Mazis, Daw, La-Foole, 
Centanre, Epicane, Truowit, Clerimont, 


E wendred why you fhreek'd ſo, Miftris Orter, 
V y Ars, Ot. O God, Madame, hee came downe with 


a huge long naked Weapon in both his hands, and look'd ſo 
dreadfully ! Sure, hee's befide himlſelfe. 

Mas. Why,what made you there, Miſtris Ortey ? 

At, Or. Alas, Miftris Mavs, I was chaftifing my ſub. 
ie, and thought nothing of him, 

Daw. Faith , Miftris, you muſt doe ſo too. Learne to 
chaftize. Miftris Orter correfts her Husband (o , hee dares 
not ſpeake, but vader correRion, 

La-F. And with his. Hat off co her : 'twould doe you 

oed to (ce, ? 

Has. In ſadnefle*tis good, and mature counſell : pra- 
Rize it, Mſoroſe, T'll call you Adoroſe ſtill now,as I call Cer 
tawe,and Mans : we foure will be all one. 

Cer. And you'll come te the Colledge,and live with ys ? 

Has. Make him giue Milke,and Heney. 

Mas. Looke how you manage him at firſt, you ſhall haue 
him ever after. | 

Cen, Lethim allow you your Caach , and foure Horſes, 
your 


your Woman,your Chamber-maid, your "op your Gentle. 
man-Vſher,your French Cecke, and foure Groemes, 

Has. And goe with ys,to Bed'/ems, to the China Houſes, 
and to the Exchange. 

Cen, It will open the gate to your fame. 

Han, Here's Centaure has immortaliz'd her ſelfe,with ta- 
ming of her wilde Male, 

Man. 1, ſhee has done the Miracle of the Kingdome, 

Eps. But Ladies, doe you count it lawfull te haue ſuch 
pluralitic of Seruants,and doe hem all graces? 

Has. Why not? why ſhould women denic their Fauours 
to men? Are they the poorer,or the worle ? 

Day, Is the Thames the lefſe for the Dyers Water, Mi- 
firis ? 

La-F. Or a Torch, for lighting many Torches? 

Tru, Well ſaid, La-Foole ; what a new one hee has got! 

Cer. They are emprtic lofles, women feare,in this kind, 

Has. Beſides, Ladies ſhould bee mindfull of the approch 
of age, and let no time want his due yſc, The beſt of our 
dayes paffe firft, 

Man. Weare Rivers, that cannot bee call'd backe, Ma- 
dame : ſhee that nowexcludes her Louers , may liue tolye a 
forſaken Beldame, in a frozen Bed. 

Ges, 'Tis true, ſaws : and who will wait on ys to coach 
then?er write, or tell vs the newes then ? Make eAragrams 
of our names, and invite ys to the Cockpit, and kifle our 
hands all the Play-time, and draw their weapons for our hoe 
nours? 

Hax, Not one. | 

Daw. Nay, wy Miftris is not altogether yn-intelligent 
of theſe things; here bec in preſence haue tafted of her fa« 
uours. | 

Cle. What a neighing Hobby-horſe is this ! 

Epi, But not with intent to boaſt 'hem againe, Servant. 
And haue you thoſe excellent Receits , Madame, to keepe , 
your ſclues from bearing of Children? 

Has, 


"To £k 'F, <q 
/S ve? oman, 


Hau. O yes, Horoſe. How ſhould wee maintayne our 
youth and beauty, elſe? Many births of a woman make her 
old, as many crops make the Earth barren, 


$48 1111. Scene ITT. 


Moroſe, Dauphine, Tru-wit, Epicane, Clerimont, Daw, 
Haug htie, La-Foole, Centaure, Maui, Mi- 
firs Otter, Traitie, 


O's curſed Angell, that inftruted me to this fate! 
Day. Why, Sir? 

Mor, That T ſhould be ſeduc'd by ſo fooliſh a Devill, as a 
Barber will make! | 

Daxp; 1 would I had beene worthy , Sir, to have parta- 
ken your counſcll, you ſhould neuer haue truſted ic to ſuch a 
Miniſter, - 

Moy. Would I could redeeme it with the lofſſe of an 
eye (Nephew) a hand or any other member, 

Danp. Mary, God forbid,Sir, that you ſhould geld your 
ſelfe, to'anger your Wife, 

Afor. So it would rid me of her! and , that 1 id ſupere- 
rogatorie penance, ina belefry, at Weitminfter Hall,i' the 
Cock-pit, at the fall of a Stagge; the Tower-Whaife (what 
place is there elſe?) London-bridge, Paris.garden, Belins- 
gate, when the noyſes are at their height and lowdeſt, Nay, 
I would fit out a Play , that were nothing but Fights at Sca, 
Drum, Trumpet, and Target | 

Daup, I hope there ſhall bee no ſuchneed, Sir, Take pa- 
tience, good Vncle. This is but a day , and 'tis well worne 
too naw. 

Mor, O, "twill bee for-ever , Nephew, I fore-ſce it, for 
ever, Strife and tumulc are the Dowrie that comes with a 
Wife. 
Trx. Itoldeyou fo, Sir, and you would not beleeue mee, 
Hor, Alas, dge not rub thoſe wounds, Maſter 7r#u-»t, 

ro 


he filent Woman; 


to bloud againe: 'twas my negligence. Adde not affli ion 
to affliAion. Ihavepercciu'd the effeR of it, too late,in Ma- 
dame Orter. % 

Epi. How doe you, Sir? 

Mor, Did you ever heare a mere vnneceſſary queſtion ? 
asif (hee did not ſee! Why, I doe as you ſee, Emprefſe, Eme 

refle, 

Epi. Youare not well, Sir! youlooke very ill! ſomething 
has diftempercd you, | 

Mor. O hor:ible, monſtrous impertinences ! would nor 
one of theſe have ſeru'd ? doe you thinke, Sir? would not 
one of theſe haue ſeru'd ? 

Tre. Yes, Sir, but theſe are but notes of Female kind. 
neſſe, Sir: certaine tokens that ſhe has a yoice, Sir. 

Mor. O,is't ſo? come, and 't be no otherwiſe —what ſay 

ou ? 

Epi. How doe you feele your ſelfe, Sir? 

Mor, Againe, that! 

Tru. Nay, looke you, Sir : you would bee friends with 
your Wife ypon yncenſcionable termes, her filencem 

Epi. They ſay you arc runne madde, Sir. 

Mor, Not for loue, I afſure you, of you; doe you ſee ? 

Epi, O Lord, Gentlemen! Lay helde on him for Gods 
ſake : what ſhall I doe? who's his Phyſician (can you tell) 
that knowes the fate of his body beſt, that I might ſend for 
_ Good Sir, ſpeake, I'll ſend for oneof my DoRours 
elſe. 

Aor, What, to poyſon mee, that I might dye inteſtate, 
and leaue you poſſeſt of all ? 

Epi. Lord, how idly he talkes, and how his eyes ſparkle! 
He lookes greene about the Temples! Do you ſee what blue 
fpets he has ? 

(te, 1, it's melancholy. 

Epi. Gentlemen, for Heauens ſake counſell me. Ladies! 
Seruant, you haue read Pliny, and Paracelſis : Ner'ea word 
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[tent Woman. 


now to comfort a poore Gentlewowan? Ay me! what for- 
tune had I tomarrie a diftraſted man ? 

Day. Tl tell you, Miftris— 

Tru, How rarely ſhee holds itvp ! 

Mor, What meane you, Gentlemen ? 

Epi, What will you tell me, Scruant ? 

Daw. The Diſeaſe in Greehe,is called Mayiz,in Latine, [x 
ſania, Furer, vel Ecflaſis melancholica, that is, Egreſſio,when 
a man ex melancholico, euadit fanaticus. 

Aor, Shall I haue a LeRure read ypon me aliue? 

Dav. But he may be but Phreneticus, yet, Miſtris 2 and 
Phrenetis is only delirium, or {0 

Epi, I, that is for the Diſcaſe , Seruant : but what is this 
to the cure? we are ſure enoughofthe Diſeaſe, 

Mor. Let me goe. 

Tru. Why, wee'll intreat her to hold her peace, Sir, 

Mor. ©,no, Labournot to top her.Shee is like a Con- 
duit-pipe, that will guſh out with more force,when ſhee 0+ 
pens againe, 

Hay, Tl tell you, Aforoſe,you muſt talke Divinitie to her 
alrogether, or morall Philoſophy. 

La-F. I, and there's an excellent Booke of morall Philo. 
ſophy, Madame, of Rayzard the Foxe, and all the Beaſts, 
call'd Does Philoſophy. ; x 

Cen, There is, indeed, Sir eAmorous La-Foole. 

Afor, O miſery ! 

La-F. I haue read it, my Lady Certazre, 511 ouer to my 
Coulin, here, by 

Ars. Ot. 1,and'tis a very good Bookeas anyis, of the 
Modernes, 

Daw. Tut,he muſt have Sereca read to him,and P/utarch, 
and the Ancients; the Modernes are not for this Diſeaſe. 

. "mg Why, you diſcommended them too, to day, Sir 
074 

Daw, I, in ſome Caſes : but in theſe they are beſt, and A- 
riflotles Ethichs, 

HAN, 


- 


ve fLent on, 
" Max. Say you fo, Sir lohn? Tthinke you are decein'd : 
you tooke it ypon truſt, 

Han, Where's Truity,my woman? T'll end this difference, 
Ipr'ythee, Orter, call her. Her Father and Mother were both 
mad, when they pur her to mee. 

Mor. 1 thinke ſo. Nay, Gentlemen, I am tame. This is 
bur an exerciſe, I know a Marriage Ceremonie, which I muſt 
endure. 

Han, And one of 'hem (I know not which) was cur'd 
with the Sick-mars Saluc;and the other with Greens Groats- 
worth of wit, 

Tru. Avery cheape Cure, Madame, 

Has. 1, it's very fzfible, 

M's. Or. My Lady call'd for you, Miftris Tr#ſty : you 
muſt decide a Controuerſie, 

Has. O Trufly, which was it you ſaid, your Father, or 
your Mother, that was cur'd with the Sick-1mans Salue? 

Trsſ. My Mother, Madame, with the Sa/xe, 

Try. Then it was the Sich.womans Salue. 

Truſ. Andmy Father with the Groats.worth of wit. Bur 
there was other meanes vs'd : we had a Preacher that would 
preach folke aſleepe fill; and ſo they were preſcrib'd to goe 
to Church, by an old Woman that was their Phyfician,thriſe 
a Weeke 

Epi. Toſleepe ? 

Truſ. Yes forſooth : and euery night they reade them. 
ſelues aſleepe on thoſe Bookes. 

Epi. Good faith , it ſtands with greatreaſon, I wouldI 
knew where to procure thoſe Bookes. 

Aor. Oh. 

La-F. 1can helpe you with one of "hem, Miftris Aforeſe, 
the Groats-worth of wit. 

Epi. But I ſhall disfurniſh you , Sir Amoroms - can yW 
ſpare it? 

La-F, O, yes, for a Weeke, or ſo; I'll reade it my ſelfe 
to him. 


K 2 Tov, 


be [cent Woman. 


Epi. No | Imuſtdoethar, Sir : that muſt be my office, 

Mor, Oh, oh! 

Epie Sure, hee would doe well inough, if hee could 
ſleepe. 

- i No, I ſhoulddoe wel) inough, if you could ſleepe. 
Haue I no friend that will make her drunke? or giue her a 
little /adarum? or opinn: * 

Tru. Why, Sir, ſhce talkes tenne times worſe in her 
ſleepe, 

Ator, How! 

Cle. Doe you not know that , Sir? never ceaſes all 
night. 

Tru. And ſnores like a Porepiſce, 

Aor. O, redeeme me, Fate, redeeme me , Fate, For how 
how many cauſes may a man be diuorc'd, Nephew ? 

Daw, Iknow not truly, Sir, 

Tru, Some Diuine mult reſolue you in that, Sir, or Ca- 
non Lawyer. 

Afor, Iwill notreft, I will not thinke of any other hope 
or comfort till I know. 

Cle. Alas, poore man. 

Tru, You'll make him mad indeed, Ladies, if youpur- 
ſue this, 

Hax, No, wee'll let him breathe, new a quarter of an 
houre, or ſo. 

Cle, By my faith, a large Truce. 

Haw, 1s that his keeper, that is gone with him ? 

Davy, It is his Nephew, Madame. 

Ea-F. Sir Dauphine, Engenie. 

Cen, He lookes like a yery pittifull Knight — 

Day, As can bee, This Marriage, has put him out of all. 

Za-F. He has not a penny in his Purſe, Madame=— 
==: He is ready to cry all this day, 

-F, Avery Sharke, hce ſet me i'the nicke t'other night 
at Primers. 
Tris 


Tru, How theſe Swabbers talke ! 

Cle. 1, Otters Wine has ſwell'd their humours aboue « 
Spring-tide, 

Hax. Good Moreoſe, let's goe in againe, Tlike your cou- 
ches exceeding well : wee'll goe lie, and talke there, 

Epi. I wait on you, Madame. 

Tr. 'Slight, I will haue 'hem as filent as Signes,and their 
Poſts too, e'rc I ha' done. Doe you heare, Ladie-Bride? I 
pray thee now, as thouart a noble Wench, continue this 
Diſcourſe of Dawphine within : but prayſe him exceedingly, 
Magnific him with all the height of affe&ion thou canft; (I 
hauc ſome purpoſe in'r)and but beate off theſe two Rookes, 
ack Day, and his fellow, with any diſcontentment hether, 
and I'll honour thee for euer. 

Epi, 1 was about ir, here. It angred me to the ſoule, to 
heare 'hem beginne to talke ſo malepert, 

Tre. Pray thee performe it, and thou win'ſt mee an Ido« 
later to thee, everlaſting, / 

Epi, Will you goce in, and heare me doc it? 

Cle. No, Ill Ray heere. Driue hem out of your com- 
panie, 'tis all I aske : which cannot bee any way better 
done, then by extolling Davphine., whome they hauec ſo 


flighted. 
Epi. 1 warrant you : you ſhall expe one of 'hem pre. 


ſently. 
Cle. What a caſt of Kaſtrils are theſe, to hawke after 


Ladies, thus ? | 
Tru, 1, and frike at ſuch an Eagle as Dawphine. 


Cle, Hee will bee madde, when wee will tell him, Here 
he comes, 


AR. 


' JF, 


AZTIII. Scene VY, 


Clerimont, Tra-wit, Dauphine, Daw, La-Foole, 


Sir, you are welcome, _ 
Tr#. Where's thine Vacle ? 

Daxp. Runne out o'doores in's Night-caps,to talke with 
a Caſu;ff, about his Diuerce, It workes admirably, 

Tru, Thou would'ſt ha' ſaid ſo,and thou had'R been here! 
The Ladies haue laught at thee, moſt Commically, fince thou 
went, Danphine. ' - 

Cle. And askt, if thou wert thine Vocles keeper ? 

Tra, And the brace of Babouns anſwer's, yes; and ſaid, 
thou wert apittifull poore fellow,and did'ſt liuc ypon poſts; 
and had'fi nothing but three Sutes of Apparell, and ſeme 
few Beneuolences that Lords ga'thce to foole ro hem, and 
ſwagger. 

Daxp. Let mee not liue, 1'll beate *hem. Þ1l binde 'bem 
both te grand Madames Bed. poſtcs , and haue 'hem bayted 
with Monkeyes. 

'Ti#, Thou ſhalt not nced, they ſball bee beaten to thy 
hand, Dawphine. I hauc an Execution to ſerue vron 'hem, I 
Warrant thee ſhall ſerue : eruſt my plot, 

Da#p. I, you haue many plots! So you had one,to make 
all the Wenches in loue with mee. 

Tru. Why, if Tdocnotyet aforcnight, as neere as 'tis; 
and that they dee not cuery one invite thee , and bee ready 
to ſcratch for thee : take the morgage of my wit. 

(le. *Fore God, I'll bee his witnefle ; thou ſhalt haueir, 
Davnphine : thou ſhalt bee his Foole for cucr, if thou dock 
not. 

Tru, Agreed. Perhaps 'twill bee the better eſtate. Doe 
you obſerue this Gallerie? or rather Lobby, indeed ? Here 
are a couple of Studies , at each end one : here will I a& 
ſuch a 77agi-comeay betweene the Gue/phes, and the Ghi- 

: bellines, 


bellines, Daw and La-Foole——Wwhich'of *hem comes our firſt, 
will I ſeize on : (you two ſhall be the Chor behind the Are 
ras, and whip out betweene the As, and ſpeake:) If Idoe 
not make 'hem keepe the peace, for this remnant of the day, 
ifnot of the yeere , I have faild once heare Daw come 
ming : Hide, and doe nor laugh, for Gods ſake, 

Daw. Which is the way into theGardes, trow ? 

Tv. O, lack, Daw! lam glad I have met with you. In 
good faith, I muſt haue this matter goeno furder betweene 
you, I muſt ha* it taken vp, 

Daw. What matter, Sir? Betweene whem ? 

Tru, Come, you diſguiſe it---Sir Amorous and you. If rom 
loue me,/ack,you ſhal make yſe of your Philoſophy now, for 
this once, and deliver me your Sword. This is not the Wed- 
ding the Centaures were at,though there be aſhee-onehere. 
The Bride has entreated mee I will ſee no bloud ſhed at her 
Bridall, you ſaw her whiſper me ere-while, 

Daw. As I hope to finiſh Tacitms, I intend no Murder, 

Tru, Doe you not wait for Sir « Amorome ? 

Daw. Notl, by my Knight-hood, 

Tru, And yourSchollerſhip roo? 

Daw. And my Schollerſhip too, 

Tru, Goe to, then Irettine you your Sword, and aske 
You mercy ; but pur it not vpy'for you will bee aſſaulted. I 
vaderſtood that you had apprehended it, and walke here to 
drauc him : and that you had held yourlife contemptible,in 
regard of your honour, | ': 122 ©: it 

Daw. No, no, ne ſuch thias aſſure you.He and I parted 
now,as 200d friends as could be, : 

T7#, Truſt not you tothat Viſor, I ſaw him fince Dinner 
with another-face : Thaue knowne many men in; my time 
vex'd with loſſes, With deaths, and with abuſes; burſa of. 
fended a Wight as Sir &4z0r045, did I'neuer ſee; or readof, 
For taking away his Gueſts , Sir, today, thar'sthe cauſe: 
and he declares ir behind your back; with ſuch threatnings 
and contempts—Hce ſaid to Darphine, you were the er- 
eandſt Aﬀe mn 7. --* "hw. 


( # 


He puts 
bim vp. 
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"Dov. 1, he may ſay his pleaſure. 
. Tru. ' And ſ{weares you are ſo protefied a Coward , that 
hee knowes you will never doe him any manly or ſingle 
right, and therefore he will take his courſe, 

Day,” Tll give him any fatisfaRion, Sir—but fighting, 

Tre, I, Sir, but who knowes what fatisfaRion hee'll 
take? bloud hee thirſts for, and bloud hee will have : and 
where-abouts on you he will haue it, who knewes but him. 
ſelfe? 

Daw. I pray you, Mafter T7#-wit, be you a Mediator, 

Tru. Well, Sir, conceale your ſelfe then in this Rudie,till 
Ireturne. Nay, you muſt bee content to bee lock din: for, 
for mine owne reputation I would not haue you ſecneto re. 
ceiue a publique diſgrace, while I haue the matter in man» 
aging, Gods ſo, here hee comes : keepe your breath cloſe, 
that he doc not heare you ſigh. In good faith, Sir Amoromus, 
he is not this way, I pray you be mercifull, doc not murder 
him; heeis a Chriſtian as good as you: you are arm'd as if 
_ ſought a revenge enall his Race. Good Darphize, get 

im away from this place. I neuer knew # mans choller ſo 
high , but hee would ſpeake to his friends, he would heare 
reaſon. Tack Daw, Tack Daw! a-ſlcepe? 

Daw, Is he gone, Maſter Tra-wit * 

Tru, 1, did you heare him? 

Day. O God, yes. 

Tru, What a quicke carefearchas ? 

Daw. But is heſo arm'd, as you ſay ? | 
'. Tra. Arm'd? did-you cuer ſe6a fellow , ſet out totake 
poſſeſſion ? 

Daw. 1, Sir, 

Tr#, That may giue you ſome light,to conceiue of him: 
but 'ris nothing to the principall. Some falſe Brother i'the 
houſe has furniſh'd him Rirangely, Or, if it were out o'the 
houſe, it was Toms Otter, 

Dev. Indeed, hee's a Captaine, and his Wife is his Kinſ- 
woman, 
| " Tru, 


ls F 4 ? 


Tr#, Hee has got ſome-bodies old twe-hand. ſword te 
mow you off at the knees, And that Sword hath ſpawn'd 
ſuch a Dagger! —butthen he is ſo kung with Pikes , Hal. 
berds, Pcitrouclls, Calliuers, and Muskers, that hee lookes 
like a Tuſtice of Peace's Hall:a man of two thouſand a yeere, 
is not {ef{'d at ſo many weapons,as he has en, There was ne- 
uer Fencer challeng'd at ſo many ſeuerall Foyles. You 
would think he meant te murder all Saint Pu/ehres Pariſh. If 
he could bur viCtuall himſelte for halfe a yeere, in his bree- 
ches, be is ſufficiently arm'd ro ouer-ruane a Countrie, 
Daw. Geod Lord, what meanes he, Sir! I'pray you Ma- 
Rer 7T54-wit, be you a Mediator? 
Tru, Well, Ill cry if he will be appeas'd with a Legge or 
an Arme, if got you muſt die once. 
Daw, 1 weuld be loth to looſe my right Arme, for wri- 
ting Madrigal, 
Tru. Why, if hee will bee ſatisfied with a thumb, or a 
lictle finger, als one to me. You muſt think, I'll do my beſt, 
Daw. Good Sir, doe, 
Cle, Whar haft thou done? | 


H 
Tr#u, He will let me doe nothing, man, hee do's all afore d—_— 
me, he offers his left arme. Laine, and 
Cle, His lefc wing, for a /ack, Daw. then came 


Daw. Take it, by all meanes. 

Tru, How! Maime a man for euer, fera ieft? what a con» 
ſcience haft thou? 

Davwp. 'Tis no lofſe to him; hee has no empleyment for 
his Armes, but to eat ſpoone-mcat. Beſide, as goods maime 
his bedie as his reputation. 

Trx. Hee is a Scholler, and at, and yet hee do's not 
thinke ſo, But he looſes no reputation with ys, for we all re- 
folu'd him an Aﬀe before. To your places againe, 

Cle. I pray thee,let me be inar the other alittle. 

Trx, Looke, you'll ſpoyle all : theſe be cuer your tricks. 

Cle. No, but I could hit of ſomethings that thou wilt 
mifſe, and thou wilt ſay are good ones, 

Tru. I warrant you, I pray forbeare, I'll leaue it off, elſe. 

L Daw. 


- 


farth, 


Jent Woman. 


Daup, Come away, Clerimont. 
Tru. Sit Ameroms | 
La-F. Maſter Tr#-wit, 

Tru, Whither were you going ? 

La-F. Downe into the Court, to make water, 

-= 7. By no meanes, Sir, you {hall rather temper your bree« 
cnecfs 

L1-F, Why, Sir? 

Tru. Enter here, if you loue your life. 

La-F. Why | why! 

T7#, Queſtion till your throat be cut, doe: dally till the 
enraged ſoule find you, 

La-F,. Who's that ? 

Tru, Daw it is: will you in? 

La-F, 1,1, 11 in: what's the matter ? 

Tru. Nay, if hee had beere coole inough to tell ys that, 
there had beence ſome hope to attone you, but hee ſeemes ſo 
implacably enrag'd, 

£«-F. 'Slight, let him rage. I'll bide my ſelfe, 

Tru, Doe, good Sir, But whac haue you done to him 
within,that ſhould prouoke him thus? you haue broke ſome 
Jeſt ypon him, a-fore the Ladies — 

La-F. Not, never in my life, broke Teſt ypon any wan, 
The Bride was prayfing Sir Dawphine, and he went away in 
ſnuffe, and I followed him, volefſe he rooke offence at me, in 

his drink ere while, that I would not pledge al the horſe full, 

Tru. By wy faith, and that may be, youremember well : 
but he walkes the round vp and down,through euery roome 

e'the houle, with a Towell in his hand, crying, where's La- 
Foole* whe ſaw La-Fools? and when Daxphine, and I, de- 
manded the cauſe, wee can force no anſwere f om him, but 
(Sreuenge, how ſweete art theu ! I will Rrangle him in this 
Towell) which leads vs to conjeRure, that the maine caule 
of his furie is for bringing your meace to day, with a Towell 
about you, to his diſcredit. 
ZieF. Like inough. Why, and he be angry for char, 111 
Ray here, till his anger be bloyne ouer, Tri. 


; a 
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Tru. A good becomming reſolution, Sir. If you can pur 
it on o' the ſudden, 

La-F. Yes, 1 can put it en. Or, I'll away iate the Coun 
trey preſently, 

Trs, How will you get out o'the houſe, Sir? Hee knowes 
you are i' the houſe, and hee'll watch you this ſe'n-night bur 
hee'll haue you. Hee'll out. wait a Seriant for you. 

La-F. Why, then Ill ſtay here. 

Tru. You muſt thiake,how to viAtuall your ſelfe in time, 
then. 

La-F. Why, ſweet Maſter Trxewit, will you entreat my 
Couſin Orrer, toſend mea cold Veniſon Paſily , a Bottle or 
two of Wine, and a Chamber Pot, 

Tru, Aftoole were better, Sir,of Sir Ajax bis inuention, 

La-F. 1,that will be better indeed:and a Pallat to lye on, 

Tru, O,I would net aduiſe you to ſleepe by any meancs. 

La-F, Would you net, Sir ? why, then I will not, 

Tre. Yet, there's another feare—— 

La. F. Is there, Sir? What is't? 

Tru. No, hee cannot breake open this doore with his 
foore, ſure, 

La-F. Il ſet my backe againſt it, Sir. I haue a good 
backe, 

Tru, But, then if he ſhould batter, 

La-F. Batter! if he dare, I'll hauc an Action of Batt'ry, 
againſt him, 

Tru. Caſt you the worſt, Hee has ſent for poulder alrea» 
die, and what he will doe with it, no man knowes : perhaps 
blow vp the correr o'the houſe where hee ſuſpeAs you are. ee uni 
Here he comes, in quickly. I proteft, Sir [ohn Daw, heis not | ;-,,, 
this way : what will you doe? before Gad , you ſhall har'g were pres 
no petar de here. 11) dye rather, Will you not take my wore? /ent , to 
I never kneiy one but would be ſatisfied, Sir Amorors, there's [right the 


other, who 


no ſtanding out. Hee has made a petarde of an olde brafle des 


Por, to force your doore, Thinke ypon ſome ſatisfaQtion or j;,. p,,. 
termes, to offer him, ſelfe, 
L 3 La-F, 


Voman. 
La-F. Sir, I'll give kim any ſatisfaQtion, I dare giue any 


rermes, 
Tru, You'll leave it to me, then? 
La-F. I, Sir. I'll and to any conditions, 


Hee tals Tru, How now, what thinke you, Sirs ? were't not a dif- 
forth cleri- ficule thing to determine, which of theſe two fear'd moſt, 


Cle. Yes, but this feares the braueſt : the other a whini- 


Dauphine. ling daftard, Jack, Daw : but La-Foole, a brave heroique 


coward! and is afraid in a great looke,and a ſtout accent, I 
like him rarely. 

Tru, Had itnot beenepitty , theſe two ſhould ha' beene 
conceal'd ? 

(le. Shall I make a motion? 

Trx. Briefly. For I muft firike while 'cis hot, 

Cle. Shall I goefetch the Ladies tothe (ataitrophe ? 

Tru. Vmh ? I, by my troth, 

Daxp. By no mertall meanes. Let them continue in the 
fare of ignerance,and erre till : thinke 'hem wits, and fine 
fellewes, as they hauc done.” T were finne to reforme them, 

Tru, Well, I will have *hem fetch'd , now I thinke on't, 
fer a priuate purpoſe of mine : doe, Clerimont, ferch 'hem, 
and diſcourſe to hem all that's paſt, and bring 'hem into the 
Gallery here. 

Damp.This is thy extreme vanitie,now:thou think'ſt thou 

wert vadone, if cuery Ieft thou mak't were not publiſh'd. 
Tru. Thou ſhalt ſee, how vniuſt thou art, preſently, C/e- 
Yimonr, fay it was Daxphine's plot, Truſt mee not, if the 
whole drift bee not for thy good, There's a Carper i” the 
next roeme, put it on, with this Scarfe ouer thy face, and a 
Cuſhion &' thy head, and be ready when I call eAmoromw. A- 
WAiYmomdobr Daw. 
Daw. What geod newes, Sir? | 
Tr. Faith, I hauc followed, a1:d argued with him hard 
foryou. Iteld him, you werea Knight, and a Scholler; and 
—_—_ knew fortitude did conſiſt mags patierdo quam fa- 
Ciende, mags ferendo quam feriendo, 
Day. Itdothſs indeed, Sir, Tr, 


| ow! __ 


Tra. And that you would ſuffer, Itold him : fo, atfirg 
he demanded, by my troth, in my conceipt, too much, 

Daw. What was it, Sir. 

Try. Your vpper lip, and fix o' your fore-teeth, 

Davy. 'Twas ynreaſonable. 

Tru, Nay, I told him plainly , you could net ſpare*hem 
all. Se after long argument (pro & co, as you know) I 
brought him downe to your two Butter-tecth, and them he 
would hauec. 

Daw. ©, did you ſo ? why, he ſhall have hem. 

7r#. Buc he ſhall nor, Sir, by yourleaue, The cenclufi. 
on is this, Sir, becauſe you ſhall be yery good friends hereaf- 
ter, and this never ts beremembred, er vpbrayded; beſides, 
that he may net boaft, he has done any ſuch thing to you in 
his owne perſon - hee is to come here in diſguiſe, giue you 
five kicks in private, Sir,take your Sword from you, and lock 
you yp in that Studie, during pleaſure, Which will be but a 
little while, wee'll get ic releas'd preſently. 

Daw. Fiue kicks? he ſhall haue fix, Sir,to be friends. 

Tru, Belecue me, you ſhall not ouer-ſhoot your ſelfe, to 
ſend him that word by me, | 

Daw. Deliuerit, Sir, He ſhall haue it with all my heart, 
to be friends, 

Trx. Friends ? Nay, and he ſhould not be {o, and hearti« 
ly too, ypon theſe texmes, he ſhall haue me to enemie while 
I live, Come, Sir,beare it braucly, 

Daw. O God,Sir,'tis nothing, 

Trn#, Tru, What's ſix kicks to a mav,that reades Seneca ? 

Daw. I have had a hundred, Sir, 

Tre. Sit eAmorous, No ſpeaking one to another, or re- Daupbine 
hearfing old matcers. | comes forth, 

Daw. One, two, three, foure, fiue, Iproteſt, Sir Amo- 94 kicks 
r0x4,you ſhall have fix. him. 

Tru, Nay, told you ſhould not talke.Come give him fix, 
and he will needs, Your Sword, Now returne to your ſafe 


cuſtody : you ſhall preſently meete afore the Ladies,and bs 
the 
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the deareſt friends one to another—Giue mee the Scarfe, 
now, thou ſhalt beat the other bare.fac'd, Stand by, Sir 4- 
0Y015, 

La-F. What's here? A Sword. 

Tru, 1 cannot helpe it, without I ſhould take the quarrell 
ypon my ſelfe : here he bas ſent you his Sword— | 

La-F., 11 receiue none en't, 

Trx. And hee wils yeu to faſten it againſt a wall, and 
breake your head in ſome few ſeuerall places againſtthe 
Hilts, 

La-F. 1 will not : tell him roundly, I cannot endure to 
ſhed my owne bloud, 

Tru, Will you not? 

La-F. No. I'll beat it agaiaſt a faire flat wall, if that will 
ſatisfic him : Ifnor, he ſhall beat it bimſelfe, for « Amorons. 

Tru. Why, this is tirange farting off, when a man vodere 
takes foryou! I offered him another condition ; Will you 
and to that ? 

Za-F. I, whatis't, 

Tru. That you will be beaten, in priuate, 

La-F, Yes, I am content, at the bluar, 

Tra, Then you muſt ſubmit your ſelfe ro bee hood-win. 
K'd in this Skarſe, and bee led ro him , where hee will rake 
your Sword from you, and make you beare a blow, ouer 
_ Mouth, G#/es, and tweakes by the Noſe, Sans name 

re. | 

La-F, Tam content.But why muſt I be blinded ? 

Tru. That's for your good, Sir: becauſe, if heeſhould 
grow inſolent vpon this, and publ-ſh ir hereafter to your 
. . diſgrace (which 1 hope hee will not doe ) you might ſweare 

ſafely and proteſt , hee neuer beate you to your know- 
ledge. 

La-F, O, I conceiue. 

Tiv. 1 doe not doubt , but youll bee perfeft good: 
friends vpon't, and net dare to ytter an ill thought one of a- 
aoticr, in future, 


La-F o 
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La-F. NotT, as God helpe me, of him. 
© Tru. Nor he of you, Sir. If he ſhould ..Come, Sir, All 
hid, Sir John, 

La-F, Oh, Sir ſohx, Sir [ohn, Oh, 6-6-6-6-6 Oh—_. Dayrit 
Trx. Good Sir lohy , leave tweaking, you'll blow his enters eo 
Noſe off. 'Tis Sir /o4»'s plcaſure, you ſhould retyte into the iecke him; 
Studie, Why , now you are friendes. All bitternefſe be- 
rweene you, I hope, is buried ; you ſhall come forth by and 
by, Damen and Pythias vpon't: and embrace with all the 
ranknefle of Friendſhip that can bee. I truſt, we ſhall have 
hem tamer i'their Language hereafter, Daxphine, I wor- 

ſhip thee, Gods will, the Ladies baue ſurpris'd ys! 


L414 TIII Scene VI. 


Hanghty, Centaure, Manis, Miftris Otter, Epicane, Havingdife 


Truity, Dauphine, Tru-wit, &c. —_ y 


| ; ; : Scene 4- 
Entarre , how our iudgements were impos'd on by boue: 


theſe adulterate Knights ! 

Cen. Nay, Madame, Mans was more deceiu'd then 
| ern, 't was her commendatien ytter'd *'hera in the Cole 
edpe, 

WM I commended but their wits, Madame, and their 
braucries. Inecuer look'd toward their yalours. 

Han. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit too, it ſeemes, 

an, And a bravery too, 

Hay, Was this bis proieQ? 

M's, Ort. So Maſter Clerimont intimates, Madame. 

Han. Good Moroſe, when you come to the Colledge, 
will you bring him wich! you 7 Hee ſeemes a very pertet 
Gentleman. 

Epi. He is fo Madame, beleeve ir, 

Cex, But when will you came, Aoreſe ? 

Epi, Three or foure dayes hence, Madame, when I have 
got me a Coach, and Holes, | 

| Has, 
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Has. No, to morrow, good Meroſe, Centanye ſhall ſend 
you her Coach. 

Man. Yes faith, doe,and bring Sir Da#phive with you, 

Has, Shee has promis'd that ſau, 

Manu, Hee is a very worthy Gentlemay, in his exteriors, 
Madame, 

Has, 1, he ſhowes he is indiciall in his clothes, 

Cen. And yet not ſo ſuperlatiuely neat as leme,Madame, 
that khaue their faces ſctin a Brake! 

Has, 1, and haue every hairc in forme! 

Mar, That weare purer Linnen then our ſelues,and pro- 
feſſe more neatnefle, then the French Hermaphrodite | 

Epi. I Ladies, they, what they tell one of vs, haue tolde 
athouſand , and are the only Theeucs of our fame : that 
thinke to take ys with that Perfurne, or with that Lace, and 
+ laughatys yn-conſcienably when they haue done, - 

' Han. But, Sir Dauphines careleſnefſe becomes him. 
Cer. Icould loue a man, for ſuch aNeſe! * 

Alas. Orſucka Legge! | 

Cen. He has ancxceeding geod eye, Madame! 

Afar. Anda very good Lock! 

Cen, Geod Moreoſe, bring him to my Chamber firſt, 

Hts. Ot. Pleaſe your Honours, to meete at my Houle, 
Madame? 

Tru. See, how they eye thee, man ! they are taken I war« 
rant thee, 

Has. You have ynbrac'd our brace of Knights, heere, 
Mafter Tr#-wit, 

Tr4, NotI, Madame,it was Sir Dauphines inginer: who, 
if he have disfurniſh'd your Ladiſhip of any guard, or ſer- 
uice by it, is able to make the place good againc, in himſelf, 

Has. There's no ſuſpition ef that, Sir. 

Cen, God ſo, Mans, Hanghty is kifling. 

Alan. Letvs goe teo,and take part. 

Haw. ButI am glad of the fortune (beſide the diſcouerie 
ef two ſuch emptie Caskerts) to gaine the knowledgeof fo 
tich a Mine of Vertue, as Sit Dawphine. Cen, 


& filers Vo an 


(cn, Wee would bee all glad to tile him of our friends. 
ſhip, and ſce himat the Colledge, 

Mar. Hee cannot mixe with a ſweeter ſocictie, I'll pro- 
pheſie, and I hope he himſelfe will thinke ſo, 

Davxp, 1 ſhould be rudeto imagine otherwiſe, Ladie, 

Tru, Did notI tell thee, Danphine? Why , all their ati. 
ons are gourrned by crude opinion, without reaſon or cauſe; 
they know not why they doe any thing : but as they are in« 
form'd, beleeue, iudge, prayſe, condemne, loue, hate, and 
in xmulation one of another,doe all theſe things alike,One- 
ly, they haue a naturall inclination ſwayes 'hem generally to 
the worft, when they are left to themſelues, Bur, purſue it, 
now thou haſt 'hem, 

Har, Shall we goe in againe, Moroſe ? 

Epi. Yes, Madame, 

Cen, Wee'll encreate Sir Dawphines company. 

Tru. Stay, good Madame, the inter-yiew of the twe 
friends, Pylades and Oreftes : I'll fetch *hem out to you 
fraight, | 

Has. Will you, Maſter Tra-wit ? 

' Dar, I, butnoble Ladies, do not confefſe in your coune 
tenance, or outward bearing to hem any diſcoucrie of their 
follies, chat. wee may ſee, hew they will beare vp againe, 
with whart afſurance, and ereQion, 

Hix#, We will not, Sir Daxphine. 

Cer, Mas. Vpon our honours, Sir Daxphine, 

Tru, Six Amore, Sir Amorous; The Ladies are here. 

LaeF. Are they ? v4 | 
_ » Tru, Yes, burſlip eut by and by, as their backes are 

turn'd, and meet Sir /oþy: here,as by chance, when I call you, 
lack Daw, 

Day. What fay you, Sir? 
- Tru. Whip out bebinde mce ſuddenly : and no anger i” 
your lookes to your Aduecrſarie. Now, now. 

{a-F, Noble Sir [ohn Daw! where ha'you beene ? 

-,, Dev, To ſecke you, Sir e/Amoroms. 
M 


La-F. 
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' La-P, Me! 1 honour you. 
Day. 1 prevent you. Sir. 
Cle. They have forgot their Rapiers! 

Trs. O, they meet in peace, man, 

Danp. Where's your Sword, Sir [ohn? 

Cle. And yours, Sir « Amorons * 

Daw. Mine | my Boy hadit forth , to mend the handle, 
ecne noW., 

La-F. And my gold handle was broke too, and my Boy 
had it forth, 

Davp. Indeed, Sir? How their excuſes meet ! 

Cle. What's conſent there is,i' the handles ? 

Tru, Nay,there is ſs i' the points teo, I warrant you. 

Mrs.Or. O.me! Madame, hee comes againe, the madde 


Man, 2Way. 
AG. IIIT. Scene VII. 
Hee had Moroſe, Tru-wit, Clerimont, Dauphine, LE » 
found the 
IN V Hat make theſe naked weapons here, Gentlemen ? 
within, Tru, O,Sir |! here hath like to beene muger fince 


you went ! A couple of Knights fallen out abeut the Brides 
fauours : we were faine to 4 away their weapons, your 
houſe had beene begg'd by this time elſcm 

Mor, For what? _- þ V 

Cle. For Man-ſlaughter; Sit, as being acceffary, 

Afor, And, for her fauours ? | ') of 

Tru, I, Sir, heretofore , not preſent. Cleriment, carrie 
hem their Swords, now. 'They have done all the hurt they 
will doe, / 

Davp. Ha'you ſpoke with a Lawyer, Sir? 

Mor. O©,no | there is ſuch s'noyſei'the' Caurr, that they 
haue frighted me home, with more violence then I went! 
ſuch ſpeaking, and counter-ſpeakivg , with their Yeuerall 
Yeyces of Citations, eAppellations, «Allegations, Certificates, 

Als 


e filens 


eAttachments, Intergatories, References, Conuiltions | wad 
Afſfiiitions indeed , among the Doors and ProQtors! that 
the noyſe here is filence too't! a kind of mid-night! 

Tres, Why, Sir, if you ecreſolu'd indeed, I can 
bring you hither @ very fu awyer, anda Learned 
Divine, that fhall inquire inco enery leaſt ſcruple for you, 

Mor, Can you Maſter 77#-wit ? 

Yes, and are very fober grave perſons, that will diſpatch 
itin a Chamber, with a whiſper, or two, 

Mor. Good Sir, ſhall I hope this benefic frem you, and 
truſt my ſelfe into your hands ? 

Tre, Alas; Sir! your Nephew, and I, haue beene aſha- 
m'd , andoft-times mad fince you went, to thinke how you 
areabus'd. Goc in, good Sir, and locke your ſelfe vp till we 
call you, wee'll tell you more anon, Sir, 

Mor, Doe your pleaſure with mee, Gentlemen ; Ibe- 
leeuc in you: and that deſerues no delufion— 

Tru, You ſhall find none, Sir ; but heaprt, heapt plentie of 
vyexation, 

Daxp. What wilt thou doe now, Wir? 

Tr#, Recouer me hither Otter, and the Barber if you can, 
by any meanes, preſently. 

Damp. Why? to what purpoſe? 

Tr#, O, Vl make the deepett Divine, and graueft Law- 
yer, out o' them twe, for him. | | 

Davxp. Thou canſt not man, theſe are waking Dreames. 

Tr#, Doe not feare mee, Clap bur a Ciuill Gowne with 
a Welt, o'the one; and a Canonicall Cloke with Slecues, @ 
the other : and giue 'hem a few termes i' their mouthes, if » 
there come net forth as able a NeQor, and compleat « Par- 
ſon, for this turne, as may beewiſh'd, truſt not my EleRi- 
on. And, Ihope without wronging the dignitic of eyther 
Profeſſion , fince they are but perſons put en, and for 
mirths ſake, to rorment him. The Barber ſmatters Latine, I 
remember, 

Damp. Yes, and Otter toe. 


Tru, 


Tu, Well chen,if I make "Kia not meonghe out this Caſe, 
to his no comfort, let mee beethought 8 lack Daw, or La- 
Foole, or any thing worſe, Goe you te your Ladies, bur 
fick ſend for them. 

Daxp. 1 will. ww 


AG V. Scene |. 


La-Foole, Clerimont, Daw, Manu. 


Here had you our Swords, Mater Clerimont * 
Cle, Why, Daxphine tooke 'hem from the mad- 
mans 

Za-F. And hee tooke *hem from our Beyes, I warrant 

ou? 
: Cle. Very like, Sir. 

Za-F. Thanke you good Maſter Clerimont, Sir John 
Daw, and I are both bcholden to you. 

(le. Would I knew how to make you ſo, Gentlemen, 

Daw. Sir Amorozxs, and I are your Servants, bir, 

Han, Gentlemen, haue-any of you a Pen-and-Inke. 1 
would faine write out a Riddle in ra/iar , for Sir Daphine, 
to tranſlate, 

Cle, Not1, in troth Lady, I am no Scriuener. 

Daw, I can furniſh you, I thinke, Lady» 

. Cle. He tas itin the Haft of a Knife, I beleeue ! 
Za-F. Ne, he has his Boxe bf Inſtruments. 
_ Cle, Like a Surgean ! 
* LZ4a-F.. Forthe Mathematiqnes : his Squire, his Compal- 
ſes, bis Brafſe Pens, and Black-lead, to draw Maps of cuc- 
ry place, and perſon, where he comes, 
Cle, How, Maps of perſons! 

La-F. Yes, Sir, of Newentack,, when he was Wy and 
of the Prince of Moldania,and ofhisMiſtris, Miflris Epica ze. 

Cle, Away | he has not found out her Latitude, I hope. 

La-F. Youares plealane Gentlemad, Sir, 

Cle. 
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Cle. Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton italitcle, 
and talke waggiſhly. Sir /ob», I am telling Sir Amorous 
here,that yourwo gouerne the Ladies, where c're you come, 
you carry the Feminine Gender afore you, 

Daw. They ſhall rather carry ys afore them, if they will, 
Sir. 

Cle, Nay, I belecue that they doe, withallemeBut, that 
you are the prime=men in their affeRions, and direR all their 
ARON Some 

Dwv. NotT: Sir Amoromns is, 

La-F. I proteſt, Sir 1chz is, 

Daw. As lhope toriſe the Rate, Sir Amoroxe, you ha' 
the perſon, 

La-F. Sir John, you ha' the perſon, and the Diſcourſe 
t00. 

Daw. NotT, Sir. I haue no diſcourſe——and then you 
have aQiuitie beſide. 

Za-F. I proteſt, Sir Joh», you come as high from Tripoly, 
as I doe cucry whit: and lift as many ioyn'd Roles , and 
leape ouer hem, if you would vic it— 

. Cle, Well,agrec on't together Knights;for betweene you, 
you diuide the Kingdome, or Commou-wealth 'of Ladics 
affeftions : I ſee it, and can perceive a little how they ob- 
ſerueyou, and feare- you, indeed, You could tell range 
Stories, my Maſters, if you would, I know. 

Daw. Faith, we hauec ſcene ſomewhar, Sir. . 

La-F, That we haue-—Vellet Petticoates, and wrought 

Smocks, orſs. 

Davy. I, and— | 

Cle, Nay, out with it, Sir 19h» :.doe net enuie your friend 
the pleaſure of hearing , when you haue had the delight of 
taſting, | ET 

—— Why—4a-—doe you ſpeake, Sir Amorovs, 

La-F. No, doe you, Sir /obn Daw. 

Day, Ifaith;you ſhall, 

ZieF. Tfaith, you ſhall, | 
Day. Why, we kaue beene— 1a-F. 
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Za-F. Tnthe greatBed at Fare together tn our time,On" 
Sir [obs. 15? ; 

Daw. Nay, doe you, Sir Amorou. 

{'le. And theſe Ladies with you, Knights ? 

La-F. No, excuſe vs, Sir. 

Daw, We muſt not wound reputatien, 

La-F. Ne matter—they were theſe, or others.Our bath 
coſt vs fifteene pound, when we came home, 

Cle. Doe you heare, Sir /obx, you ſhall tell mee but one 
thing truly, as you loue me. 

Daw, If 1 can, I will, Sir. | 

Cle. You lay in the ſame houſe with the Bride,here? 

Day. Yes, and conuerft with her hourely, Sir. 

Cle. And what humouris ſhe of ? is ſhee comming, and 
open, free ? 

Daw. O, exceeding open, Sir. I was her Seruant, and Sir 
Amorous was to be. 

Cle, Come,you haue both had fauours from her?] know, 
and haue heard ſo much, 

Daw. O, no, Sir. 

La-F, You ſhall excuſe vs, Sir : we muſt not wonad re. 
putation. | 

Cle, Tut, ſhe is marryed, now ; and you cannot hurt her 
with any report, and therefore ſpeake plainly : how many 
times, yfaith? which of you lead firſt? Ha? 

La-F. Sir oh» had her Mayden-head, indeed. 

Daw. O,it pleaſes himts ſay ſo, Sir , but Sir Amorous 
knowes what's what, as well. 

Ce. De'ftthou yfaith, Amorom ? 

La-F, In s manner, Sir. 

Cle, Why, I commend: you Lads. Little knowes Dor 
Bride greeme of this, Nor ſhall he, for me. 

Daw. Hang him, mad Oxe, | 

Cle. Speake ſoftly here comes his Nephew, with the La- 
dic Haughty, Hee'll getthe Ladies frowyou, Sirs, if you 
looke not to him in time, | [; 
La-F 
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La-F. Why, if he doe, wee'll fetch*hem liome againe,t 


warrant you. , 
4B V. Sie 


Havughtie, Dauphine, Cemtanre, Mans, 
Clerimont. 


Afure you, Sir Dawphine , it is the price and eftimation 
F of your vertue ovly, that hath embarqu'd meeto this ad- 
uenture, and I could not but make out to tell you; nor can 
I repentme of the a, fince ir is alwayes an argument of 
ſorme vertue in our ſelues, that wee loue and affeRitſs in o- 


thers. 
Dawup. Your Ladiſhip ſets too bigh aprice, on my weak- 


nefle, 

Has#.Sir, I can diſtinguiſh Gemmes from Peebles. 

Daup. (Are you ſo skilfull in Stones?) 

Has, And, hewlecuer I may ſuffer in ſuch a judgement 
as yours, by admitting equality of ranke, or ſocictie, with 
Centanre, or Mans —— ; 

Danup, You doe not, Madame, I perceive they are your 
mere Foyles. 

Han, Then are you a friend to truth , Sir. It makes mee 
Joue you the more. It is not the outward, but the inward 
man that Laffe&. They are not apprehenfiue of an eminent 
perfection, bur loue flat, and dully, 

Cen, Where are you, my Lady Hanghty, 

Haw, 1 come preſently, Cextawe. My Chamber, Sir, my 
Page ſhall ſhowyou; and 7rity, my woman, ſhall be ever 
awake for you: you neede not feare to' communicate any 
thing with her, for ſhece is a Fide/ia, I pray you weare this 
Iewell for my ſake, Sir Dawuphire, Where's Mans, Cen- 
tanre ? 

Cen, Within, Madame, a writing. I'll follow you pre- 


ſeatly, I'll but ſpeake a word with Sir Darphines 
Damp. 


He reades 
the Paper. 
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' Davy; With me, Madarng? 

Cen, Good Sir Daxphine , doe not truſt Hattghty , nor 
make any credit to her, what ever you doe beſides. Sir Dax. 
phixe, I give you this caution, ſhee is a perfe@ Courtier;and 
loves no body,burt for her vſes:and for her yſes,ſhe loues all. 
Beſides,her Phificians giue her out to be none o'the cleereft, 
whether ſhe pay *hem or no, Heau'a knowes:and ſhe's aboue 
fiftie too, and pargets'! Sce her in a fore-noone. Heere 
comes Manis, a worſe face then ſhee! you would notlike 
this, by Candle-light, 1f you'll come to my Chamber one 
o' theſe Mornings early, or late in an Evening , T'll tell 
you more. Where's Hang bty, Man * 

May. Within, (entanre, 

Cen, What ha' you, there ? 

Man, An lalian Riddle for Sir Danphine, (you ſhall not 
ſee it yfaith, Centavre, ) Good Sir Danphine, ſolue it for me, 
Ill call forit anon, 

Cle. How now, Darphine? how do'ft thou quit thy ſelfe 
of theſe Females ? 

Daxp. '$light, they haunt meelike Fayries, and giuemee 
Iewels here, I cannot be rid of '*hem, 

Cle O, you muſt nor tell, though. 

Danp. Maſſe, I forgot that : 1 was never ſo aſſaulted, 
One loues for vertue, and bribes mee with this. Another 
loues mee with caution , and ſo weuld poflefle mee. A 
third brings mee a Riddle here, and all arc jealous : and raile 
each at other, 

Cle, A Riddle ?'pray le' mee ſee't ? Sir Dauphine, 7 cheſe 
this way of tntimation for prinacie. The Laties here, I know, 
hawe beth hope, and purpoſe, to makg a Collegiate and Seruant 
of you. If 1 might bee ſo honour d, as to appeare at any endof 
fo noble aWorke, 1 would enter into a fame of taking Phiſicks 
to morrow; and continge you it fore or fine dayes, or longer, for 

your viſitation. Manis, By my faith, a ſubtle one ! Call you 
this a Riddle? What's their. plaine dealing, trow? 
Dawp, Welack Tru-wit, to tell vs that, 


Cle. 
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Cle, Wee lacke him for ſomewhat elſe too : his! igh! 


reformades are wound vp as high, and inſolent, as cuer cy | 


Were, 
Dawp.. You ict, 


Cle, No Drunkards , cither with Wine or Vanitie , ever 


confefl'd. ſuch Stories of themſelues, I would not give a 
Flyes legge, in ballance againft all the womens reputations 
here, if they could be but thought to ſpeake truth : and, for 
the Bride, they haye made their aff devir againk her direR- 
ly— 

Daw, What, they hauec lyen with her ? 

,..Cle, Yes, and tell times, and circumftances, with the 
cauſe why, and the place where, Ihad almoſt brought 'bem 
to affirme that they had done it, today. 

Daxp. Not both of 'hem, " 

Gle, Yes faith: with a ſooth or two more I had effe&ed 
it, They would ha' ſer it downe vader their hands, | 

Daxp. Why, they will bee our ſport, I ſee, till! whether 
we will, or no. Fer 


ſ CAR V. - Scene TIL 
Trit- wit, Moroſe,Otter,Cutberd,C lerimont,D aupbine; 


(): Are you here? Come Dawphine , Goe call your Vie 
cle preſently. Ihaue-firred my Divine, and.my,Cano- 
nift "dyed their Beards 'and all : the Knaues doe notktow 
themſelues' they arc ſo'exalted ,-:and alter'de Preferrent 
changes any man. Thou ſhalt keepe onedoore, and I'ano- 
ther, and then C/eriment in the mid, that hee may haven o 
meanesof' eſcape from their cauilliog, when.they:growhot 
-once againe. And then the women (as I: haue{givensthe 
'Btide her inflruRions) to breake'in vpon hins, i! the Cepmoy, 
O,'ewill bee fall and ewanging! Away, ferch bim;. Come, 
Maſter DoQter,and Maſter Parſon, looke to your parts now, 
and diſcharge 'hem brauely:you are well ſer forth,performe 
| N it 
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itas well, If you chance to be our, doe nor confefſe it with 
ſtanding fil}, or humming,or gaping one at another: bur go 
on, and talkealowd, and eagerly, vic vehemeat action, and 
onely remember your termes, and you are ſafe, Let the mart- 
ter goe where it will : you have many will doc ſo. Bur at 
firſt; be very ſolemne, and grave like your garmeacs,though 
you loſe your ſelues after , and skip ourlike a brace of Jug- 
glerson 2 Table. Here he comes ! ſer your faces, and looke 
ſuperciliouſly, while I preſent you, 

Mor. Are theſe the two learned men ? 

Tra. Yes, Sir, pleaſe you ſalute 'hem ? | 

Ator. Saluce *hem ? I had rather doe any thing, then 
weare out time ſo ynfruitfully ,* Sir. 1 wonder, how theſe 
common formes , as God ſave you, and you arewell-come, 
are come to be a habitin our lives! or, ws g/ad to ſee you! 
when I cannot ſee, what the profit can be of theſe words, ſo 
long as it is no whit better with him, whoſe affaires are ſad, 
and grieuous, that he heares this ſalutation, 

Tre, 'Tis true, Sir, wee'll goe to the matter then, Gen- 
tlemen, Maſter Doctor, and Maſter Parſon,] haue acquain=- 
ted y »u ſufficiently with the buſinefſe, for which you are 
come hither, And you are not nowto enforme your ſelues 
in the ſtate of the queſtion; I know. This is the Gentleman, 
who expe&s your reſolution, and therefore, when you 
pleaſe, begin. 

Ort, Pleaſe you, Maſter Door. 
» CCnt.” Pleaſe you, gaod Matter Parſon, 
': Ore, I wouldheare the. Canon-law ſpeake firſt, 

Cut, Ir muſt giue place to poſitive Diwoitie, Sir. 

"Aor. Nay, good Gentlemen, doe nut throw me into cir» 
cumſtances.: Let your comforts arrive quickly at me, thoſe 
thatare, Befwiftin affoording mee my'peace ,.1f ſo; ſhall 
hopeany.: I-louenot your Diſpurations,. or your Court-tu- 
mules! And that it be nor ſtrange to,you, 1 will tel] you, -My 
Farher, in my education, was woont to aduiſe.mer, that I 
ſhould alwayes colle&, and contayne my mindor ſuffring 
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jt'to low looſely; that 1 ſhould lJooke to what things were 
necefſarie to the carriage of wy life ,'and what not : embra- 
cing the one and eſchewing the other.In ſhort, that 1 ſhould 
endeare my ſelfe to reft, and auoid turmoile : which now is 
growne to bee another nature to mee, So that I come not to 
your publike pleadings, or your places of noyſe ; notthatT 
negle& thoſe things, that make for the dignitic of the Com. 
mon-wealth ; but for the meere aueyding of clamours, and 
impertinences of Orators, that know not how to bee filent, 
Aud forthe cauſe of noyſe, amT1nowaſutertoyou You 
doe not know in what a miſeric I haue beene exercis'd this 
day, what a torrent of evill! My very Houſe turnes round 
with the tumult ! 1dwell in a Wind-mill ! The perperuall 
about motion is here, and not at E/tham. 

Tr#. Well, goed Mafter Dottor, will you breakethe ice? 
Maſter Parſon will wade after. 

Cut. Sir , though vaworthy , and the weaker, I will 
preſume. . 

Orr, Tis no preſumption, Domine DoRor, 

Aor. Yet againe! 

Cut, Your queſlion is, for how many cauſes 3 man may 
haue dinertiuns legitimums, a lawtull Divorce. Firſt, you muſt 
ynderftand the nature of the word Diuorce, 4 dizertendo—. 

Afr, No excurſions ypon words , good DeRtor, to the 
queſtion briefly, | 

Cut, I anſwere then, the Canon-law affords Diuorce bur 
in few caſes, and the principall is in the common caſe, the 
adulterous caſe. But there are duodecim impedimenta,ewelue 
impediments (as wee call 'hem) all which doe not dirimere 
contrallum, bur irritum reddere matrimoninum, as wee ſay in 
the Canon-law, not take away the bond, but canſe a nulitie 
therein, 

Mor. Iwnderftood you, before : good Sir, aueydyour 
impertinencie of Tranſlation. 

Ors, He cannot open this roo much, Sir, by your favour. 


Aer, Yetmore! 
N 2 Tru. 
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*15 Tu, O, you truſt giue the learned! men leaue'y Sir. Ts 
Fout impediments, Maſter DoQRor. | 19) 
Cut. The firſt is impedimentum errors. 
Ort. Of which there are ſeuetall ſpecies, 
Cut, I; as error perſon. 17 ; 
Ott. 1f you contract your ſelfe to ene perſon, thinking 
her another, = 
Cut. Then, error fortune, 
Ott. Tf ſhe be a Begger, and you thought her rich. 
Cut, Then, error qualitatis, 
Ort, If ſheepreoueRubborne; or head-ftrong, that you 
'thoughrt obedient; © 
Mor. How? is that, Sir, alawfull impediment? One at 
once, Ipray you Gentlemen, 
Ont, 1, ante copalam, but nor poiF copulam, Sir, 
 _ Cut. Maſter Parſon ſayes right. Nec poft nuptiarums bent - 
' difFioners, -It doth indeed but iriita reddere ſponſalia,annvll 
the ContraQt : after Marriage it is of no obſRancy,. 
Tru, Alas, Sir, what a hope are wee fall'n from , by this 
time ! | 
"Cut, The next j#c9n45tio : if you thought her free' borne, 
and ſhee proouea bohl-worman, there js impediment of 6 
fate and eondition. | =o 
"Ort. T; but Maſter Door , theſe ſcruitudes arc ſub/a:4, 
now, among ys Chriſtians, 
Cut, By your favour, Maſter Parſon — 
Orr. Youſhall giue me leaue, Mafter DoQor. 
Hor, Nay, Oentlemen , quarrell' not in'that queſlion; 
MK concernes not my caſe; paſſe to the third, | 
Cut, Well then, the third is votums, If cither partic have 
made a yow of Chaſtitie, But that praQice, as Maſter Par- 
fon ſaid of the other, is taken away among vs, thankes bee 
to diſcipline. The fourth is cognatio 7 if the perſons bee of 
Linne, within the degrees, | | | 
Ort, T: doe you know, what the degrees are, Sir? © 
Aer. No,norlT care not, Sir : they offer me no comfort in 
the queſtion, I am ſure, Cut. 
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C#t.But,there'is a branch of this impediment may,which 
is copnatio ſpiritualis If you were her Godfather, Sir, then 
the Marriagei is inceſtuous, 

Ort. That comment is abſurd, and ſuperftitious, Maſter 
Door. I cannot endure it, Ars wee nor all Brothers and 
Siſters, and as much a kinne jn that , , as God- fathers , and 
God- daughters? 

Afor. O'me! to end the Controverfie,TIneuer was a God- 
father, 1 never was a God- father id my life, Sir. Pafle to the 
next. 

Cat. The fe is crimer adultery : the knowne Caſe, The 
fixt, eu/tus diſparitas, difference of Religion: haue you euer 
examin'd her what Religion ſhe is of ? 

Mor. No, I would rather ſhee were of none, then bee 
put to the trouble of it! 

On. You mayhaue it done for you, Sir. 

Mor: By no meanes, good Sir, on to thereft : ſhall you 
euer come to anend, thinke you? 

Tru, Yes, he has done halfe, Sir. (On, to the reſt) be pa« 
tient, and expeR, Sir. 

C#t, The ſeventhis, vis : if it were vpon compulſion, or 

*force, 
Mor. O no, it was too voluntary, mine: too yoluntary. 
Cut. Theeighthis, ordo - if euer ſhee have taken holy 
Orders, 
Ort, That's ſuperſtitious, too. 
Mor, Nomatter, Maſter Parſon: would ſhe would goe 
into a Nunnerie yet. 
Cut, Theninth is, /igamen: if you were bound, Sir, to a- 
ny other before, 
Ar. 1 thruft my ſelfe rgo ſoone into theſe Ferrers. 
Cur, Thetenth is, Publica boneftas: which i is inchoat que - 
aan affnitas.* : 
Ort. 1, or affinitas orta ex Ponſalibin: and is but lene impe- 
dimentnn, 
Aer. 
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Afor. 1 feele no ayre of comfort blowing to mee in all 
this. 

Cat. The eleventh is, affinitas ex fornicatione. 

Orr. Which, is no lefle vera affinitas , then the other Ma- 
ter DoRaor, 

Cut. True, que oritar ex legitimo matrimonio, 

Ott, You ſay right, venerable DoRor. And , naſcitar ex 
co, quod per coniuginm due perſone efficinntur Vua caro—— 

Ator. Hey-day,now they beginne. 

Cut. Iconceiue you, Mafter Parſon. te per fornicatio- 
16m £que et veruspater, qui fic generat—— 

Ort, Et vere filins qui ſic generatur— 

Mor. Whar's all this to me? 

Cle. Now it growes warme. 

Cat, The twelfth, and laſt is. /# forte corre nequibrs. 

Orr, I, that is :mpedimentum oranſſimum. It doth yeterly 
annull, and annihilate, that, If you hauc manife fam frigi- 
ditatem, you are well, Sir. 

Tru. Why, there is comfert come at length , Sir. Con- 
fefſe your ſelfe but a man vnable, and ſhee will ſuc to be di- 
uorc'd firſt, 

Ore, I, or if there be morbus perpetnus, & inſanabilic, as 
Paralyſis, Elephantiaſis, or l0-— 

Damp. O, but frigiditas is the fairer way, Gentlemen. 

Ott. You ſaytroth, Sir, and as it is in the Ca»ox Maſter 
DoRor. 

Cat, I conceiue you, Sir. 

Cle, Before he ſpeakes. 

Orr, That a Boy, or child, vnder yeeres, ts not fis for mar. 
riage, becauſe he cannot reddere debitums. So your onnipoten- 
LES —_ 

Tru, Your iwpotentes, you whorſon Lobfter. 

Ott. Your impotentes, 1 ſhould ſay, are minime apti ad 
eontrahenda matrimoninm, 

Tru. CMatrimoninms? We ſhall haue moft yn-matrimo- 
aiall Latir, with you : airimenia, and be hang'd. 
| | Danp. 
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Dewp. You put 'hem our, man. 
Ct, But then there will ariſe a doubt, Mafter Parſon, in 
our Caſe, poi Matrimoninm: that frigiditate preditns (doe 
you conceiue me, Sir?) 

Ott, Very well, Sir. 

Cut, Who caunot vii vrore pro7xore, may babere cans 
pro ſorore. 

Orr. Abſurd, abſurd, abſurd, and meerly eApoitatical. 

Cut. You ſhall pardon me, Maſter Parſon,l can prone it, 

Orr, You can prooue a Will, Maſter DoRor , you can 
preouc nothing elſe, Do's not the Verſe of your owne Ca- 
xan lay, Hec ſocianda vetant connubia, faita retrattant —— 

Cut, I grant you, but how doe they retrattare, Maſter 
Patſon? 

Mor. (O,this was it, I fear'd,) 

Ort, In eternum, Sir, 

Cut, That's falſe in Diuivitie, by your fauour, 

Ort, 'Tis falſe in humanitie, to ſay ſo, Is hee not pror/m 
inutilis ad Thorum? Can he preſtare fidem datams? 1 would 
faine know, 

Cut, Yes: how if he doe connalere? 

Ort,” He cannot connmulere, itis impotſible. oa 2 

Tru. Nay, good Sir, attend the learned men, they'll 
thinke you negleA hem elſe, 

Cut, Or, it he doe ſimwlare himſelfe frigidum,odio vxorts, 
orſo? 

Ott, I ſay; he is adulter marifestme, then, 

Dayp. (They diſpute it very learnedly, yfaith,) 

Ort, And proftizmtor vxor@, and this is pofitiue. 

Mor,. Good Sir, let me eſcape. | 

Try, You will not doe me that wrong, Sir? 

Ort. And therefore, if be be manifeHte frigidns, Sits 
Cut. If, if he bemanrfefte. frigidur;Þ grant yoo 

Orr, Why, that was my concluſion, ' | 

Cut, And mine coo, 


Tru. Nay, heare the concluſion, Sits : 
| Ot, 
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Ort, Then frigiditats canſa—— 
Cuts Yes, canſe fepi— 
Aor,O, mine cares! 

Ott. She may hauc/ibellum dixorty, againſt you, 

Cate 1, diuorth libellem he will ſure have, 
| Mor. Geod Eccho's, forbeare.. 

Orr. If you confefle if, 

Cut, Which I would doe, Sir 

Afors, 1 will doe any thing 

Ots, And cleere my felfe in Fors Conſcientia—— 
_ Cxt, Beeauſe you wancindeed---- | 
Mor, Yet more? \ 
Ort, Exercenai potestate, 
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Fpicare, Moreſe, Haughty, Centanre, Mavis, AMiftris Otter, 
* Daw, Tr#-wit, Dauphime, Clerimont, La-Fools, 
| Orter, (utberd, 


Wil not endure it any longer. Ladies;I beſcech you kelpe 
me, This is fuic&awrong,, 26 neuer-was offer'{to.poore 
Bride:before. Vpon her Marriage day ; to baue-her Hu. 
band conſpire againſt her, and a couple of Mercinary Comi» 
panions, to be brought in for formes ſake, raperſwade a Se- 
paration | If you had bloud, or vertue in you, Gentlemen, 
you would not ſuffer ſuch Eare-wigs:abouts Husband:, or 
Scorpions; to creepe berweene Manand Wife-----,c - | 
Mor, Oythe vatietie, and changes of my torment! 
Hay, Let 'bema bee cudgell'd out of doares , by our 
Groomes, ' 1/7 bifg = ith 
Cer. I'll lepd you my Foat-man. :;. .-.- f, 4vl 
Max. Wee'lthaudout men;blapket them i'the Hall. 
A's, Or, As thergwas on, at our Houſe; Madame, for 
pceping in at the doore, rimdbod: av 
Daw. Content, yfaith; | ' k 


Tru, Stay, Ladies, and Gentlemen, you'll heare, before 

uprecece? e 

Has, Td hs' the Bride-groome blanketted, too. 

Cen, Begin with him firft. 

Has. Yes, by my troth, 

or. O, Mankind Generation! 

Davp. Ladies, for my ſake forbeare, 

Haw, Yes, for Sir Dawphines ſake. 

Cen, He ſhall command ys. 

La-F. Hee is as fine a Gentleman of his inches, Madame, 
as any is about the Towne, and weares as good colours 
when he lift, 

Tr. Bee briefe, Sir, and confeſſe your infirmitie, ſhee'll 
be a-fire to be quit of yeu, if ſhe but heare that nam'd once, 
you ſhall not entreat her to ſtay. Shee'll flye you, like one 
that had the markes vpon him, 

Aor, Ladies, I muft craue all your pardons 

Tru, Silence, Ladies. 

Mor, For a wreng I haue dene to your whole ſexe, in 
marrying this faire, and vertueus Gentlew man. , 

Ele, Heare him, good Ladies, 

Afoy. Being guiltic ofan infirmitic , which before I con 
_ wirh theſe learned men, I thought I might haue con- 
ceald___. 

Tru. But now being better inform'd in his conſcience by 
them, hee is to declareit, and give ſatisfaRion, by asking 
your publique forgiueneſle. 

Ator. I amno man, Ladies, 

eAll. How! 

Mor, Veterly va-abled in nature, by reaſon of frigiditie, 
to performe the dutics, or any the leaft office of a Hus band, 

Man. Now, out ypon him, prodigions creature! 

Cer. Bride-groome vacarnate. 

Hax, And would you offer it toa yong Gentlewoman ? 

Af'3, Or, A Lady of herlongings? 

Epi. Tur, a device, a device, this, it ſmels rankly, Ladies. 
A mere comment of his owne. O Tru, 
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Fx, Why, if you ſuſpeA chat, Ladies;you may have him 
ſearch'd, 

Daw. As we cuftome is, by a Turie of Phyſirians, 

La-F., Yes faith, twill be braue. 

Afor, O-me, muſt I vndergoe that! 

Mrs, Ot. No, let women ſearch him, Madame : wee can 
doc it our ſclues. 

Mor, Out on me, werſe! 

_ No Ladies, you ſhall not need, PF! rake him with all 
his faults. 
Mor. Work of all! 

Cle, Why, then 'tis no Diuorce, DoRor, if ſhee conſent 
not ?. 4 | 

Cnt. No, if the man be frigidvs, it is de parte vxoris,that 
we grant Libellum dinorty in the Law. 

Orr. 1,itis the ſame in Theologie, 

Mor. Worſe, worſe then wort! / 

Tru. Nay, Sir, be not vttetly diſ-heartned, wee have yer 
a ſmall relike of hope left,as neare as our cemfort is blowne 
out, Clerimont, produce your brace of Knights, What was 
that, Mafter ms os told me in errore qualitatis e'ne now? 
Danphine, whiſper the Bride, that ſhe carry it as if ſhe were 
guilcie, and aſham'd. | 

Ott. Mary Sir, in errore qualitatis ( which Maſter DoQor 
did forbeareto vrge) if ſhe be found corupre,thatis, yitiated 
or broken yp, that was pro virgine deſponſa, eſpous'd for a 
Maid 

Afor. What then, Sir? 

Otz, It doth dirimere contrallum,and irritam reddere toe, 

Trx, If this bee true , wee arc happy againe, Sir, once 
more, Here are an honourable brace of Knights , that ſhall 
affirme ſo much. 

Daw. Pardon vs, good Maſter Clerimont, 

Za-F, You ſhall excuſe ys, Mafter (/erimort. 

Cle, Nay, you muſt make it good now, Knights, there is 
noremedie,['ll cate no words for you,norne men:you know 
you ſpoke it to me? Dov. 


Davy, Is this Gentleman-like-like, Sir? \ 
Tru, Lack Daw, hee's worſe then Sir eAmorons : fiercer 
great deale. Sir Amorons, beware, there bee texine Dares in 
this Clerimont. 
La-F, Tl confeſle it, Sir. | 
Daw. Will you, Sir Amorons?*will you wound reputation? 
La-F. 1 am ref(olu'd. 
Tru. Sq ſhould you be too, Jack, Daw: what ſhould keep 
you off? ſhee is but a woman, and in diſgrace, Hee'll bee 
lad on'r, 
, Daw. Will he ? 1thought he would ha'beene angry. 
(le. You will diſpatch, Knights, it muſt bee done,yfaich. 
| Tru. Why , an'it muſt it thall, Sir, they ſay. They'll 
ne're goe backe,Doe not tempt his patience, 
Daw. It is true indeed, Sir, 
La-F, Yes, I aflure you, Sir. 
Mor, What is true Gentlemen? what doe you aſſure me? 
Daw. That we have knewne your Bride, Sir=--- 
La-F. In good faſhion. Shee was our Miftris, er ſo--.. 
Cle, Nay, you muſt bee plaine, Knights, as you were to 
mee. 
Ott, 1, the queſtion is, if you haue carna/iter, or no, 
La-F. Carnaliter?! what elſe, Sir? 
Ort, It is enough : a plaine zwliitie, 
Epi. I amyn-done,I am yn-done ! 
Afr. O, let me worſhip and adore you, Gentlemen! 
Epi, Tam vndone! 
Afr. Yes, to my hand, Ithanke theſe Knights : Mafter 
Parſon, let me thanke you otherwiſe, 
Cen, And, ha'they confeſs'd ? 
Man. Now out vpon hem, Informers! 
Tru, Youſee, what creatures you may beſtow your fa. 
vours on, Madames. 
Has, 1 would except againft 'hem as beaten Knights, 
Weach,and net geod Witneſſes in Law, 
O 2 Ms, 
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Af's, Or. Poore Gentlewoman, how ſhe takes it ! 
'*Haw, Be comforted, oroſe, 1 loue you the better for't, 
'iCex. So doe 1], I proteft. 

('*r. But Gentlemen, you haue net knowne her, fince wa« 
trimonium * . 

Daw. Not to day, Mafter DoRor. 

La-F. No, Sir, not to day. 

Cut, Why, then I fay, for any aR before, the matrimo. 
vium is good and perfe&: vnleſſe, the worſhipfull Bride- 
groome did preciſely, before witnefle demand, if ſhee were 
virgo ante nupras. 

Epi, No, that he did not, I afſure you, Maſter DoRor. 

Cut. If he cannot proue that, it is rat»n Contuginm, ROts 
withſtanding the premiſes. And they doe no way impedire. 
And this is my Sentence, this Iprenounce, 

Ort, Tam of Maſter DoRors reſolution too, Sir: if you 
made nor that demand, arte nwuptias, 

Mor. O my heart!wilt thou breake? wilt thou breake?this 
js worſt of all worft worfts thati Hell could have devis'd ! 
Marry a Whore ! and ſo much noiſe ! 

Dawp. Come, I ſee now plaine confederacije in this Do«= 
Ror, and this Parſon, to abuſe a Gentleman, You ſtudie his 
afflition. I pray' bee gone companions, And Gentlemen, I 
begin to ſuſpe& you for having parts with *ber, Sir, will ic 
pleaſe you heare me? 

Ar. O, doe not talke to me, take not from me the plea- 
ſure of dying in filence, Nephew. 

Danp. Sir, I muſt ſpeake to you, TI have beene long your 
poore defpis'd Kinſ-man , and many a hard thought has 
Rrength'ned you againſt me : butoow it ſhall appeare if ci- 
ther Iloue you or your peace, and preferre themto allthe 
World beſide. I will aot be long or grievous to you, Sir. If I 
free your of this vnhappy match abſolutely, and inftantly af= 
ter all this erouble, and almoſt in your deſpaire, now-— 

Mor. (It cannor be.) | 

Daup. Sir, that you bee neuer troubled with _—— 
© 
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of it mord; what ſhall I hope for, ordeferue of you? * 

Afor. O, what thou wilt, Nephew ! thou deſerue 
me, and have me. 

Dax, Shall I haue your fauour perfe&ro mee, and loue 
hereafcer ? 

Mor. That, and any thing beſide. Make thine owne con= 
ditions. My whole eſtate is thine, Manage it, I will become 
thy Ward. 

Daxp. Nay, Sir, I will aot beſe ynreaſonable. 

Epi. Will Sir Da»phixe be mine encmic too? 

Daxp. You know, I haue beene along Suter to you, Va. 
cle, that out of your eſtate, which is fifreen hundred a yeere, 
T you would allow me but fius hundred during life,and affure 

the reſt ypon mee after : ro which I haue often, by wy ſelfe 
? andfriends tendred you a writing to figne,which you would 
never conſent, or incline too, If you pleaſe to effeRt it now-. 
Ar, Thou ſhalt bave ir, __ will doe it, and more, 
Daxp. If I quit you not preſently? and for-euer of this 
cumber, you ſhall have power inftantly, afore all theſe , to 
reuoke your aQ, and I will become, whoſe Slaue you will 
giue me to, for-cuer. 
Ar. Where is the Writing ? I will ſcale toit, that,or to 
aBlanke, and yirite thine owne conditions. 
Epi. O me, moſt vafortunate wretched Gentlewoman ! 
Han. Will Sir Daxphine doe this ? 
Epi. Good Sir, have ſome compaſſion on me, 
Ar, O,my Nephew knowes you belike: away Crocodile, 
Cen, He do's it not ſure, without good ground. 
Daxp. Here, Sir, 
Mor, Come Nephew : giue me the Pen. I will ſubſcribe 
toany thing , and ſcale to what thou wilt, for my deliue- 
is rance. Thou art my reſtorer, Here, I deliuerit thee as my 
Deed. Ifthere bee a werd in itlacking, or writ with falfe 
Orthographie, I proteſt before—1yill not take the aduane 
tage, : 
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= Then here is your releaſe, Sir; you have marryed a 

wr - Boy Cent. ernan ſonne, that I have brought vp this halfe 
5 Yeere, #t my great charges, and for this compofition, which 

 _ , Thavertow made with you. What ſay you, Maſter © oftor? 
this is influm impedimentum, | hope, error perſon ? 

Ott, Yes Sir, in primo grad. 

Cut, Inprimo gracn. | 
A Davp.. 1 thanke you, geod DoQor Cxtberd, and Parſon 
; their haarh, Otter, You are beholden to 'hem, Sir, that haue taken this 

" «8d Giſzwiſe, PINES for you : and my friend, Mafler 77#-wit,who enabled 

| 'hem for the bufinefſe, Now you may goe in and reſt, be as 

priuate Fs you will, Sir. I'll not trouble you, till you trou- 

ble me with your Funerall, which I care no! how ſooner 

- come, Catberd, '|Lmake your Leaſe good, i nanke me not, 

bur with your legge, Curberd. And Tom Otter, your Prin- 

cel: ſhall. be recencil'd to you. How now, Gentlemen! doe 
you looke at me ? 

Cle, ABoy. 

Daup. Yes, Miſtris Epicene, 

Tru. Well, Dauphine, you haue lurch'd your friends of 
. the better halfe of the Garland , by concealing this part ef 

the plot : but much good doe it thee, thoujdeſeru'ſt it, Lad. 
And Clerimont,for thy vaexzpeRted bringing in theſe two to 
confeſſion, weare my part of it freely. Nay, Sir Daw,and Sir 
La-Foele, you ſee the Gentlewoman that has done you the 
fauours ! we are all thankfull co you , and ſo ſhould the wo« 
mankind here, ſpecially for lying on her, though not with 
her ! You meant ſo, I am ſure? But, that wee haue ftuck it 
ypon you to day, in your owne imagin'd perſons, and ſo 
lately; this e Amazon, the Champion of the ſexe , ſhould 
beat you now thriftily,for the common ſlanders, which La- 
dies receiue from ſuch Cuckowes, as you are. You are they, 
- that when no merit or fortune can makg you hope to enioy 
their bodies, will yet lye with their reputations, and make 
their fame ſuffer. Away you common Moths of theſe, and 
all Ladies honours, Goe, trauaile to make legges and gar 
an 
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and come home With ſome new marcter to be laugh 
deſerue to lwuein an Ayre as corrupted, as that - he | 
you feed rumour, Madames , you are-mute, yp0n! his4 eV S__ 
Aetamorphoſis | but here flands ſhe,that has vindicated yours *- 
fames.Take heed of ſuch i»ſeft« hereafter, And let ir:nottrou-. | +3 
ble you that you haue diſceuer'd any MyRteries to this yon 
Þ# Gentleman, He is (a'moſt) of yeeres, and will make a goo 

| Vifitant within this twelue-month.In the meane time,wee'l- 
| all vndertake for his ſecrecic, that can ſpeakeſs well of his- 

filence, SpeRators, if you like this Comadie,riſe cheer- 

fully, and now Aforoſc is gone in, clap your hands, 
It may bee, that neyſe will cure him, at 
leaſt pleaſe him, 
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